‘Sec re 


et mar 


‘wree rere 


+ 


soe 
“ 


® 
e 


«et ote 


~ ee | ee 


-* 
serew 
ad. 


n° 
; 


en ee 


e 


t 


’ 


Ty 


Oe oe Ft ee el 


4 


a. 


* 


+2 &-+* 


‘ 


ane re Pe ee 


e 


ih ee he eee *? 


~_*2 eo“ r + 


Aha AM OOD 


. —* + 


a2 @e OP oer 


oer! 


prea poten 


fot Oeee * 


** ore 
7 


a 


a 


-  -e OO ERED Be > 


- 
“~@* 
~“e-4 


Digitized by Google 


ry 7 a s 
; E { a \ ~ 2 v\ a » 7 a RAS ° : 
\ 
E wt 
] i . : ") 


7 T ragedic of King Ri- | 


chard the fe. 
cond. — 


As it bath beene publikely atled 
by the right Honourable the. 
Lorde Chamberiaine his Ser- 
NAiitS. 


LONDON - 
Printed by Valentine Simmes tor Androw Wife, and 
arcto be fold at his thop in Paules church yard at 
the figne ofthe Angel, | 
 RF9m 


— 
99998 
w399 ~N) 
be] 
% 4 
99959 pan 
99999 as 
4 s 3% 
939 a 
99999 
9 
39? 
: 3 
9s 
3 
99999 
a a 
99999 929999 
° 
98 
Pe a ° 
Bg he 22999 
Par 
A 99999 
, a) 9 > ® 
2 
me lg %o*o? 
q 
299°C: ev e09 
3 2 
wig \ . a) 
9999 { 
2?” 
993999 ° 
7” | ae) 
xo 3 9, 
93943 ~ ® 
29999 
hed 2 9 
Wag “4 99 Xs 
‘ 
>. c 
372% 2 
3 9 
ne 32°? 
999835 } 9 
> 2 § 1 
> > 7 
999909 } 
> ? ' 
23 wy: 
9:3 #9 2 
> 2 > |} 
> Fore, 
a“) 
P2990 °, 
5) sont 
s2a9F 1 
> a 
> 
> 
328 i 
r ‘se 
> 


I OIG 


4 


MDIOHN | 


an) Tne . i mag ee 
ENTER.KING RICHA 
OF GAVNT,WIXTH OTHER | 


Nobles and attendants. 


eo tare cn, re : 
: Vd Lehn of Gaunetime honoured Lancafter, 
: Haft thdwaccording to thy oath and bande | 
03) | Brought hither Henrie Herford thy belde-fonne, 
2% Here to make good the bojftrorts Jate appeale, 


Which then our Jeyfure would net leg vs heare ‘ 


 Againft the Duke of Norfolke, Thomas Moubray? 


Geant, . Lhaue my Leige, > te a 
King, Tell ine moreouer haft thou founded him, 
If he appeale the Duke on ancient malice, . 
Or worthy asa good fubie& fhould 
On fome knowne ground of treacherie inhim. 
Gaune.-As teere as I cowid fiit hira on that argument, 
On fomeappaient daunger feene in him, ; 
Aimde at your highoes, no inucterate malice, 
King. Then call them to our piefence face to face, 
And frowaing brew to brow our felues will heare, 
The accufer and the accufed freely (peakes 
High ftomackeare they both and fullofire, 
In rage, deafe as the fea,haftie as fire. 


Ester Bullingbrooke and Mowbray, 


Baling, Manie yeares of happie daies befall, 


+ My gratious foucraigne my moft lowing liege. : - 


A 2 Mow. 


Vniill the heauens enuying earths good ap 


‘ 

Tf 
Addeanimmortall title teyour Crowne, =. sy) 
King. We thanke you beth, yet one but flareers vt, _. 
As weil appeareth by rhecaufeyoucome; 2 © =. 
Namely co appeale each other ofhightreafon: 
* Cooficrot Het, what doft thowobieft-- 75 
Againtt the Dulte of Narffolke Thomas Mowbray? = 

Bull. Fuit,heauen he thé rétdrd ta myfpeechs  - 
In the deaotion of a fubieétsloue, - ~'~ 
Tendging the pretious fafetie of my Princes 
And free from other misbexotres-hate, 

. Come appellantto this princelyprefence, 

Now Thomas Mowbray do I cule to theey i 
And marké my greeting well: for what (pedke’ * 
My body fhail make good vpen this earth, | 
Ory diyinté (ttle an (wer it int heaven: 


The Tragedie of 


~ 


etme 


"Phou arta ttaitour anda mnifcreant. ae a ‘Vee 
Too gootl tobe fo,andtoo badtohue, 5 
Since the more faire and criftallistheskie,- 89. ">? 
"She vg her fceme the cloudes that init flees  - oh i 
Once more,the more to agerauate themote, =. - 


With a foule traitors name tuffe Techy throte, | 
And with (fopleafe my Soueraizne) ere I moue, «> 


What my tong fpeaks,my right drawertfword may prove. 


Mow. Letnot mycold wordes here accufe my Zeale, 
Tisnotthe triall of a womans warre,” en 

The biter clamour of two ezer tongues!) ot 
Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vstwaite, © | 
The bloud 1s hote that muft be coo!d for this: + 

Yet can I not of fuch tame patience boaft;"~- 

' Asto be huithr and naught atall to fay, .' - | 
Firft the faire reuerence of your Highnefle curbs me, 
From giving remesand fpurtes tomy trec fpeech, 
Whicheife would poft vntitlit had ‘ecurndy — 
Thefe rermes of trealor duuldted downe his throat g 
Setting afidelushgh bloudsroyaltiey ° — 


King Richard the fond. 

_ And let kim be no kawfahan tomy Liege 

Idodefir him, and I fpit achim, ae 

Call him a flaunderous cowatd,and a villaine, 

‘Which to maintaine, I would allow hin ads,: 

And mecet him were { tied co runné afaote;. 

Euen tothe frozen ridges ofthe Alpes, *: 

Or any other groundinhabitable, = °° |) 

Where evier Engtifhman dart fet his foote, | 

Meane timeslet this defend ry loyalties... 

By allmy hopes moft falfly doth he lie. - : 
Bull. Paletrembling coward there [throw my gage, 

Difclaiming here.the kinred of the King, oo 

And lay afide my high bloudes royaltie,  - 

Which Feare, not Reuerence makes thee to except. 

If guilty dread haue lefetheefom he. nth, 

Asto take vp mine honours pawrghea —_ 


O: chiualrons defigne of knightly triatl: L 
And whenI moan, aliue may [ not light 

If I be traitoror vniuftly fizhe. — 
"King, What doth our ccufin lay to Mowbraies chagge? | 
Te mult be great that caninherit vs. sae 
So muchas ofa thought of ill in him. i 

Bul. Looke whatI {peake,my life thal proue it rue, 
That Mowbray hath receiude erght thoufand nobles 
In name of Lendings fer your Highnes fouldiours, 
The which he hath decaind for lewd mployments, 
Like a falfe traitour, and jniurious villaine: 
Befides[ fay, and wall in battle proue, ve 
Or here,or e!fewheretothe furthelt Verge eee 
That eucr was furceved hy Enghth eye, io 
Thatali tie teeaions for chele cighteene yearesy oe! 


3 Com: 


,  FhelTragedle: ny" Vhe 
cemp ibited and commiatdie. chisdands! Jette i 
cok from falfe Mowbray theip firlt head 1h 


Further I fay and further will matataine. sac. of 


Vpon his bad lyfe to make all this good, .. \* r 
See he did plotte the Duke of Gloceitere denn. 
— Suggelt his loone beleqaing aduerfaties, oe : 


a confequently like a taxour cowards. « 
5 lucte out his innocent foule through ftreames of bond, 
Which bloud, like faaificing A bels cries, .. 


Euen fiom the toungleffe Cayernes of the cath, Mls 
Tome foriuftice andrough chaftifements’ .. | . res 


And by the lorious wasthof my deftent, ==... ff 
Thisarme fhall doit, orthislifebefpent.  . 5° ©.) 

King, Howhi igh apitch hisrefolution foares, 
Thomas of Notfolke vitae failt thowtothis?!? ~~. - 

Mows. Ohlet ray foe signe turne awaie his face, 7 
Andbidhisearesa little while bedeafs is 
Till I haue toldeehis faunder of his bloud, — 

How God and good men hate fofoule a lier. 

King, Mowbray impartiall are our cies and earess 
Were he my brother,nay, my kingdomes heire, 
Ashe isbut my fathers brothers fonne, | 
Now by fcepters awe I make.a vowe, — 

Such neighbour neerenes to owe facred bloud — 
Should nothing priviledge him nar partialize 
The vaftaoping firmenetle of my vpright foule, 
He is our fubseft Mowbray fo art thou, 

Free {peech and fearclefle I tothee adowe. _. 

Mowb, Then Bullingbrooke as lowe af to thy = 
Through the falfe paflage ot thy throate thou licft, 
Three partes of that receipte I had for Callice, 
Disbar {t 1 duely to his highnefle fouldiers, 

The other part referude 1 by confent, 

For that my foueraigne liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of adeare account: 

Since faft I wentto France tofetch hisQueenes 

Now fwallow downe that lic . For Gloceiters sam, , 
cw 


of King Richard the fecond, ad 
I flewe him notdutco my owne difgracey:gy 2 
Negleéted my {worne ducty mthat cafes © > 7 
For you my noble Lord of Lancafter, «ss 
The honourable father:to my foe, - 
Once did I lay an ambuthe for your life, 
A trefpaffe chat doth vex my grieved foules. 
Ah but ere I laft recetade the Sacrament, . © 
1 did confefle it,and exactly beed ae 
Your graces pacdon,and I hope I had ie. oe 
_ Thisis my faule, as for the reft appeald 
Ieiffuesfrom the rancour of avillaine, 
A recreant and moft degenerate: traitours "5 
Which in my felfe I bo dly willdetende, ee 
Andenterchangeably hurledownemy gage 3° = ~ 
Vpon this ouerweening traitors foote, ae 
To proue my fel fe a loyal Gentlemam 
Euen in the beft bloudchamberd in hisbofeme> - 
In hafte wherof moft hartily I pray - — 
Your highnegs to afsigne our trtall day. Dees 
King,. Wrath kindled gentleman be ruled by ute,: . - 
Lets purge this choler without letting bloud, - | 
This we preferibe though no Phifition, - 
Deepe malice makes too deepe incifion, 
Forget.forgise, conclude and be agreed, : : 
Our doctors fay,thisisno month tobleedez 
Good Vackle let this ende where it bezonne, 
Weele calme the Duke of Norfolke,you your fonne. 
Gaunt, > Fd bea malee-peace fhal become my age, 
_ Throw déwne-{nry foune) the Duke ot Norfolkes gage. 
King. AnéNortolke throw downe his, 2200600 0 
. Gaunt. When Harry?whenadbedieacebidssi « : | 
Obedience bids I fheuld notbidagaines 
King. Norfolké throw dewme we bid, there is no boote.' 
Mew. My felted throw dread foueraigne at thy foote,: 
_My life thou fhaltcommand,but notmythame,  s- 
~ Theore my duety owes, brik my faire name 00; sob ae i 
: Detpigat af death that leaes uperermy eraire, - : 


To darke difhggours vic thou thalinothane:: 

lam difgrafte, mpeacht,and biffuld heere, - 

‘ Prerft to the foule with, Slaunders venomd Speare, - 
The which io baline can care but his heart bloud _- 

Which breathde this.poyfon. - a 
King. Rage wutt be withftoode, 

Giue me his gage; Lions make Leopards tame, — 


7 8) Thetvgntigf 


Mowb. Yea butnct change his (pots: take but my fhame, : 


And I refigne my gage, my deare deare Loid, . 
The pureft creafure mortalltimesafford, 


[s fpotlefle Reputation that away. 4 cor 


Men are but guilded loame, or painted clays. J 

A:iewellinactentimesbardvpchef, .© =: 

[sa bold fpiritinaloyall breatt: : : Pa 

Mine honour ismylif;,bethgrowimnone,. if 

Take honour from me,and my life is done: : 

Then(deare my Liege) mine honour ler me trie, moet 

{n that [ liue,and for that will I die. r ee 
King. Coofin,throw vp your gage, do youbeginne; ~’ 
Ball, QO Goddefend my foule froth fuch deepe finney . 

Shall I feeme Creft-fallen in my fathers fighe? = eS 

Or with pale beggar-feare impeach my height, 

Before this out-darde Daftard? ere my ton 

Shall wound my honour with fuch feeble wro 

Or found fo bafe a parlee, my teeth fhall teare ee 

The flauith motiue ofrecanting fears (fd 

And fpitit bleeding in his high difgrace," 0). 

Where Shame doth harbour euenin Mowbraicsface,.... -' 
King. We were not borne to fue, but toggmmamid, |’ 

Which fince we canaat do,.to make you friendy A yai 


Be ready as your lives fhall anfwexeaty, 812 yet 
Arc Couentry vpon faint Lambetesday, viife rd 
There fha!l your {words and Jauncesarbitrage - 6 3.4 
Phe (welling difference af your fetled hages, 15, 5+ +23 « 
Since we cannot atone you, we fhallfee 3-900 | os! a 


Tuftice defiene the Vittorschimalrie,. - 6 ete re 
Lord Marihal, cqnumavad:qus:O ize rz at Armes, 


_- King Richard she fecoud. . 
Be ready to direft thefe home allarmes, Exit, 


Sacer Tohn of Gaunt with the Dache/fe of Glocefter, 

Geant Alas, the part I had in Woodltockes bloud, 

- Doth more follicite me than your exclaimess 
To ftisre againft the butchers of his life, . 
But fince correction lieth iathofe hands, 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct 

Put we our quarrell tothe will of heauen, 
Who whenthey fee the houres ripe on earth, 
Willraine hot vengeance on offenders heads, 

Deacheffe Findes Brotherhood in thee no fharper {purree 
Hath loue in thy old bloud nolruing firee =< 
Edwards feuen tonnes whereof thy felfe art one, 

Wrereas fewen viols of his facred bloud, , 

Or feuen faire branches fpringing from one rooter 

" Some of thofe fewen are dried by natures courfe, 

Some of thofe branches by the Deftinies cut: 
But Thomas my deare Lord,my life, my Glacefters 
One violl full of Edwards facred bloud, 
One flourithing branch of his moft royall roote 
Is-crackt, and all the precious liquor fpilt, 
Ishackedowne, and his farreues Ieescs all faded “ 
By Enuies hand, and Murders bloudy axe. 

_ Ah Gaunt, his bloud was thine, that bed, that womb, 
T hat mettall, chat felfe mould, that fafhioned thee 
Made him aman sand though thou liueft and breatheft, 
Yet art thou flaine inhim, thou dooft confent 
an fome large meafure to thy fathers death, 
In that thou {eeft thy wretched brotherdie, 
Who was the modell of thy fathers life: 
Call it not patience Gaunt, it is difpaire, 
In fuftr.ng thus thy brother tobe flaughtred, 
Thou theweft the naked pathway to thy lifes 
Teaching fterne Murder how to butcher thee: 
That which in meane men we intitle Patiences 
Is pale cold Cowardiee in noble breatts, a 

| . B what 


‘TheTragedieof .. 
What fhall I faie?to fafegard thine ownelife = Si 
The belt way isso venge my Glocefters death. 
| Gaunt Gods isthe quarrell for Gods fubititute, 
His depury annointed in his fights 
‘Hath cauld his death,the which if wrongfully, 
Let heauen reuenge, for I may neuer lift 
Anangry arme againft his minifter. 
— Pach. Where then alas may I complaine my felfeg 
- Gaunt ToGodthe widdowes Champion and defence, 
; Duch, Why then] will, farewell olde Gaunt, | 
Thou gceft to Coventry ,there to behold: ee, 
Our Coofen Herefordand fell Mowbray fight, = -' 
O fer my hisbands wronges on Herefords {peare, 
‘That it may enter butcher Mowbrates breafts 

Or if milfortune mifle the fiat cacier, ; 
Be Mowbraies finnes fokeacyin hisbofome —«' 
That they ma) breake his f. Ming cfurfers backe, 5 
And throw the rider headlong mete liltes, . “a 
Asaitiue recreantto my Covtin Hereford, 
Fareweil old Gaurt, hy (omtemes brothers wife, 
With her companion Guiefe muft end her life. 

Gaunt Sifter farewell, mult to Couentry, 

Asiuch cod flay with thee, as go with me, 

Duch, Yetcné word :nore.griele boundeth where is fale, 
Not with the emptie hoflownes, but weigh.s 
Itake my leane before EL haue bezone, 
For forrow endes not when it feemeth dones a 
Co:ninerd me to thy brother Edmund Yoske, 
Loch s isall : nay yet depart not {os 
Though this be al, doe not fo quickly gos 
I thai! remember more: Bid him, ah what? 
“Wh all good fpeede at Plathie vifire me, 
Alacke and what thall good olde Yorke there fee, 
Burempty lodgings and vnfurnithe wals, 
Vnpeopled offices, vntrodden ftones, 
And what heare there for welcome but my grones2 
The:fore comine nd me, lethim not come there, 


be Be = 


t 
‘ 
‘ 


} 


. And why thou conic ft thus knigh:ly cladin armes, 


- — ener SI UO-<ipedines abese esis geese 


"Wing Richard the fecond. 


To feeke out forrow that dwels every where, 4 
Defolate defolate will Uhence and die: | : 
Thelaft leaue of theetakes my weepingeie. Exennt, 


Enter Lord Marfoall and the Duke Aamerle, 
Mar, My Lord Aumerte = Harry Herford arnde? 


tam, Yea atall 0.0ts;and longs to enter in. 
Mar, The Duke of No:folke {pri ghtfully and bold, 


- States but the fummons of che appellants trumpet, 


Aum \Why then che Champions ate prepard and {tay 
For nothing but his maiefties approach. | 
The trumpets found and the King enters with his nibles;when — 
they are fet,enter the Duke of Nor folke is armes defendant, 
King Marthal! demaunde of youder Champion, 
The caufe of his arriuall here in armes, | 
Aske him his name,andorder'y proceede 
Tofwearehiminthe iof:ceothiseaufe 
Mar. lu Gods name andthe King tay who thou attrnig 


. @ 
4 


\ 


Agaiaft what man thou comit and what thy quareil, 
Speake truly on thy knighthoode, and thy Ggh» 
Asfode fend the heasen and thy vatour. | | 
Mow My name is Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 
Who hither come ingaged by my outh, . | 
Whick Qoddefendea Knight thou'd violate) z 
oth to defend my loyalty and tiuth, : = 
To Godany King, znd my fucceeding iflucs - 
Againtt the Duke of Herford that appeales mee : 
And by the grace of God,andthisminea:me, 
To proue himin defending of my fe'te, “4 
A traitous to my God, my King,and me, [eo 


AndasI trucly hghtdefend me heaven. 


The trumpets found. Enter Duke of Hereford 
appellant tnarmour. 

King Marthall aske yonder Kniztic :n armes, ; 

3 B 3 Buh 


TheTragedioof 
Both whoheis,and why hecommmethhithe, - = ~~ 
Thus plated in habilimentsof warre, 
And formally according to our lawe, 
Depcfe him in the iuftice of his caufe. 
Mar. Whiatisthy name2and wherfore comft thou hither? 
Before king Richard in his royall ifts, 
Againft whomcomes thou? and whats thy quarrell? 
Speake likeatrue Knight, fo defend thee heauen. 
Bal, Harry of Hertord,Lancafter and Darbie 
‘Am J, whoready here do {tandin Armes 
To proue by Gods grace,and my bodiesvalour 
In lifts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norffolke, 
That he isa traitour foule and dangerous, 
To God ofheauen, king Richard and to met 
AndasI truely fight, defend meheauen. —_- 
_ Mar. Onpaine of death, no perfon be fo bold 
Ordaring, hardy, as to tcuch the liftes, 
Except the Martiall and fuch officers 
Appoynted to direét thefe faire defignes. 
Bsl. Lord Martiall,let me kifle my Soucreignes hand, 
And bowmy knee before his Maiefties oo, 
For Mowbray and my felfe are like two men, 
iT hat vowa long and wearie pilgrimage, 
T hen let vs take a ceremonious Jeaue, 
And louing farewell of our feuerall friends, 
Mar. The appellant in all ducty greetes your Highney 
And craues to kifle your hand, and take his leaue. 
King We willdefcend and fold him in our armes, 
Coofin of Herford,as thy caufe is right, 
So be thy fortune in this royall fights 
Farewell my bloud, which ifto day thou fhead, 
Lamnent we may, but not reuenge the dead. 
Bul. Olee non ble eie prophane a teare 
For me,ii lL go:de with Mowbraies {peare: 
Asconfdent as isthe Falcons flight 
Agaivfta bird,to Ll with Mowbray fight, 
My k uing Lord, take my leaue of yop: 


. 


Of 


ane 


a 


| | Ring Richard the fecond, 

Of you (my soblecoufia) Lerd Aumarle,. 

Not ficke although I have to do with death, 

But hufty,yong and cheerely drawing breths 

Loe, as at Englith feafts fo I regreet 3 

The daintieft laft, to make the end moft fweet. - 

Oh thou the earthly Authour of my bloud, 

Whole youthfult f ye in me regenerate 

Doth witha two-fold vigour lift me vp, 

Toreach at Vidtory abowemy head: 

Adde ptoofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers, 

And with thy blefsings Reele my launces point, 

T hat it may enter Mowbraies wiixen cote, 

And furbith new the namé of John a Gaunt, . 

Ewen in the luftie hauiour of his fonne. . 
Gaant, God inthy good caufe make thee profperous, 

Be fwift like lightninginthe execution 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caske 

Of thy aduerfe pernitious enemy, | 

Rowze vp thy youthfull.bloud, be vafiant and liue, 
Bul. Mine innocence and faint George to thriue, 
Mowb, How euer God or Fortune cat my lot, 

There lives or dies true to King Richards throne, 


. A Joyall,iuft,and vpright Gentleman: 


Neuer did captiue witha freer heart 
Catt off his chaines of bondage.and embrace 
His golden vncontrould entraachifment, | 
More than my dauncing foule doth celebrate 
his feaft of batele with mine aduerfarie, 
Moft mighty Liege,and my companton Peeres, 
Take from my mouth the wifh of happy yeeres, 
Aszentle,and asiocund as to ic ft 
Gol to fight, truth hatha quiet bref. 
King Farewell (my Lord) fecurely Iefpie, 
Vertue with Valeur couched in thine cie, 
Order the trial! Martiall,and beginne. 
Mart, Harry of Hertford, Lancalter and Darby, | 
B 3 Receive 


‘Whe Tragedic of * 

Receive thy launee, and God defend the right. 

Bal, Stron se asatowerinhopelery,Amen. 

Mart... Go beare this lance to Thomas Duke of Norfotke. 

Heralé Harty of Herford,Lancafter,and Darby 
Stands here, for God, his foucraigne,and lum felfe, 

On painetoletoundfalfeandrecreant, 
To proue the Duke of Norfolke Thomas a 
A traitorto his God, his king,and hint, 
‘And dares him to fet forveard to tHe hehe. 

Herald2, Here ftandeth Fhoinas Mowbray D. of Norfolk 
On paine tobe found falfe and retreant, | 
Both to defend himftife,-andtoapproue =~ | 
Henry of Hereford, Ldncaftet,and Darby, 
T 0 God,his fouersignesand ed him difloyall, 
Couragtoufly.aod with a free defi ire, | . 
rem ee bur the fenall tobeginne. : 
_ Mart. Sound trumpets,and fet forward Cisnlhsaied 
Stay, the king hath thtowen his warder downe. 

King. Let them lay by their helmets, and their fpeates, 
And botls returne backe to their chaires againes 
Withdraw with vs; and let the trampets found, 
"While we séturne thele dukes what we dectee. 

Draw neceréandlift - |” 

What with our coun(ell we aac done: 

For that our kingdomes earth fhou'd not be foild 
With that deare btoud which ie hath toftered: 

And for our etes do hate the ditcafpect as 

OF ciuill wounds plowt vp with’ neighbor frond, 
And for we thinke:tne Egte-witiged pride= 
Of skie-afpisn® ind ambatious thoughts, 

With riu. l-hacingéoey Keon you | os . 

To wake our peace, which it ote? Catiritries tendte’ | 
Drawes the (weet infant Bréath ofventle flee pio’: 
Which fo rouzde tip w ith boitrdus votande ananmes; 
With harth refounding tremfpets dreadful bray, 
And grating thocke ofweathtull y‘on attnes, 
Mighe from Out qu.et confines tught fatre Peace, 


Nees 


King Richard the feoond, 
And make vs wade even in out kinreds bivud; 
Therefore we banith you our territories: 
You coufin Hereford vpon paine of life . 
Tl ewice fiue faummers haue enricht our fields, 
Shall not regreete our faire dominions, . 
Bur treade the ftranger paths ot banifhment, 

Bul, Your will be done;this muft my comfort be, 
That Sunne that warmes you here, fhall fhine on me, 
And thofe his golden beames to ycuheere lent 
Shall point on me, and puilde my banishment. 

King Norfolke,for thee remaines a heanier doome, 
Which I with fome vawillingnefle pronounces 
The flie ow heures fhall roc determinate 
The dateleffe limite of thy deere exile, 

The haplecfle word of neuertoreturne, 
Breathe I again{t thee, vpon paine of Ife. 

Mowb. A heauy fentence, my molt foueraigne Liege, 
And all yniooke for from yeur Highnefle mouth, 

A deerer merit not fodeepe ainaime, 

As to be caft forth in the common ayre 

Haue I deferued at your Highnelfle ben 

The language I haue learnt thele forty yeeresy 

My native Englith now I muft forgo, 

And now my tongues vfe isto me, no more 

Than an vnitringed violl or aharpe, 

Orlikeacunning ioftrument cafde vp, 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knowes notouch totuwe the harmonies 

_withinmy mouth you haue engaoid my tongue, 

Doubly porceullift with my teeth and lippes, 

And dull vnteeling barren ignorance 

Is made my Gaolet to atcend on me: 

' Jama too olde to fawne vpona nuife, 

Too far in yeeres to be a pupill now, : 

What is thy fentence but (peechleffe death? : 

Which robbes my tongue from breathing natiu: breathy - 
King I¢ bootesthee not to be compafsionate, 


. 
@ ‘ 


After 


; The Travedie of 

After ourfentence playning comestoolate. : 

Mow. ThenthusIcurne me from my ccuntries light, 
To dwel in folemne thades ofendieffenight. _ 

King, Retureagaine,and take an othe with thee, 
Lay on our royall (word your banifhthands, 
Sweare by the duty thacy’owetoGod, 

Our part therein we banith with your felues») 

"o keepe the oath that we adminifters 
You neuer thall,fo helpe you truth and God, 
Embrace each others louc in banifhment, 
Nor neuer looke vpon each others face, 
Nor neuer write, regreete nor reconcile 
This lowring tempeft of your home-bred hate, 
Nor neuer by aduifed purpofe mecte, 
Toplot,contriue,or complot any ill, 
Gainft vs, our ftate, our fubieéts,or our land. 

Bal. \{weare. | 

(Mew. And], to keepeal this. 

Bul, Norffolke, fo fare asto mine enemy: 
By this time,had the King permitted vs, 
One of our foules had wandred in the aires 
Banithe this fraile fepulchre of our fleth, 
Asnowour flesh is banitht from this land, 
Confefle thy treafons ere thou flie the realme, 
Since thou hat far to go, beare not along 
The clogging burthen of a guiltie foute, 

Mew. No Bullingbrooke, if cuer I were traitour, 

My name be blotted from the booke of life, 
And I from heauen banifht as trom hence: 
But what thouart,Gou, theu,and I, do know, 
Andal too foone(I feare) the King thall rews 
Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I {trav 
Saue backe to Eng!and al the worlds my way. Exit. 

King. Vncle,cuen inthe g!afles of thine eyes, 
Mfee thy gricued heart: thy fad afpect 
Hath from the number of his banitht yeeres 
Pluckt foure away, fixe frozen winters {pent, 


i 


Returne 


a 


ex te = 


King Richard the'tond 


Returnemish dvalocine home from bénifhment.) «. 


Bal. How long atime lies isionslatieword > 1) « [ 
“ary an: pioreaebor keterahe yee ae idl Sic 
“ Goowt. [choakt my ego that mrepedofmny 

° my liege that in me, 

He foren fore ymer ofinyfonmcrel a 
But lietle vantage thail I reape thereby: . 
For eare the fixe yeares ri hath to {pend 
Can change their moones,and bring theic times about, 
By olle-dted pe,and time bewaltedighe =. 
Shall be extiat wah age and endlefle nightes, | 


- My intel of taper will be burnt and dene, 


_ And bdlindfeld Death not let me fee my fonne. 


King. Why Vackle thou haft many yeares tolue. 
Gasat. Busnct a minate King that thou canft gine, © 
Shorten my daies thou canft with fullen forrowe, 
And plucke neghes from me,but not lend a motrow: 
Thou canft helpe tine to farrow me with age, 
But ftoppe no wrinckle in his pilgrimaze: 


- Thy word is currant with him for my deaths 


But dead,chy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 
King. Thy fonne is banitht i a aduife, 

Whereto thy tong a party verdié gaue, 
Why at our iuftice feemft thou then to lowre? so 

Gaunt. Things {weet to talte, prooue in digeftion fowre, 
You wrgde meas aiudge,butIhadrather, =, . 
You would haue bid me argue like a father: oa 
Ob had’e beene a {tranger, not my child, i. 


To faooth his fault 1 fhould haue beene more milde: : 


A partial flaunder fought J to auoide, 

And in the fentence my owne life de {troyed: 

Alas] looke when fome of you should fay, © 51 

I was too {trict to make mine owne away: : 3 | 

But you gaue leaue tomy vnwillingtongue, —~ 

Againft my willto domy felfethis wrong, 
King. Coofen farewel,and Vinckle, bid him fo, 2 

Sine yeares we banifh him and he fhall go,,, 0:1). Excite 

9299] | C Au- 


. ? 


: Pat TE ae 
tn. Cofin faremelwhdt prefence trusft nit kslew,: 0": 1 
From whercyou- det rémame let paper thew.’ 5%.” 
Mar, My Lord,no leave take J; for I will ride 
As tarre as land will let me by your fide. oe oi 
Gaunt, Obeto whit perpote doc. chow heaed thy words, 
T hat chou rctargeit ne greeting to thyfriendsd 6-7" 
Ball, lhaue too few to tuke my iedue of you, «| 
When the tongues office fhould be prodigatt, - 
‘Tobreathetheaboundant-dolorottheheart, =~ 
Geunr, Thy grieteis bucthy abltacc foratime,: = 
Bull. Loy akfend,griefe is prefent for thateimes 2° 
Gaunt. What isfxe wintesstlicy are quickly gone, : 4 
Bul, Tomeninicy, but griefe makes one howerten, «. : 
Gawn.. Callit asraaile chat thou takft for pleafure. 
Bul. My heart will figh when I mifeall it a 
Which findesiean info:ced pilgrimage. st 
Geum, The fatten paflape of thy weaty.{tepm — | 
Eftceme as foyjewherein thou are to fet ae 
The pretious Jewellotthy home returne. ws it 
Bul, Nay rather every tedious ftrideL make, : 
Will but remember me whatadeale of worlds i a4: >' :: [ 
I wander teomthe Jewelsthat{lowe. i Pt 
Mult [not ferue along apprentithood,: |! - 7 
To forreine pflages, andintheend, |. 7 - % 
Hauing my freedome, boaft of nothing elfe, | 
But that Iwasa tourneymantogricie, an | 
Gaun. A!l places that the eve of heauenvibes, | . 
Are toa wifeman portes and happie havens: ~ a 
Teach thy necetaty to reafonthus .. 
There is novertuelikenecefuity,: ae 
Thinke nottheKingdidbansfhthees’ - ok 
But thouthe King’, Woedoththe heavier fit, = ° 
Where it percesues itis butfaintly bornes.§ | 


Go, fay] {ent thee foorth to purchafe honours el 
And not the King exildethee;artappofe aN 
Deucuring peflilencehangsiWauraire, ft 
Andthouaitflyingtoaiteiberchimes i tut 
f i. Lonke 


niin onan, i ae 


| Locke! whse thy toplcho 
| Tolychas then perfec nbencetboucomly 
 Suppofe the z 


aes (ome our hollow fa witha teare. | 
| Ca 


| Khig Richard thé fcond, 


thy feylahoids deare, imagihe it -: ' se 


inds witslisions, : 
The — whereon thou treadit, the prefence rowdy 
The flowers, fare Ladses,ahd thy Reps, no more ene 


‘Thea delightful huesfuce ot adance, + 


For gnarling forraw hath iefle power ‘tb bite, 

The man that mocksat st, acad fets st lighe.. . 
Bal. Oh who caa bold aGierinhis hand, | 

By thinking athe frofty Caucalseg 0 an 

Or cloy the hwagry edgs of a pal baht oF 


' By bare imagunanen:ofé tea 


Or wallow naked in December oie | 


— By chinking.oh fantafticke fommiersheate? as | 
~ Ohno,the apprehension of cre good, a. = 


Guwoes bot the greater feeling tothe worfes er 


~ Fell forrowes tooth doch newer ranckle more,’ oe z 7 r 
~ Then wheatie bites, tuclaunceth not the foare. 


Gaus, Come come my fonne Jie bring thee on thy ways 
Had J chy youth and cafes would noc ftay. : 
Bul, Then Englands ground farewell, fect flair 
My mother andew smitle thachearcsme yety 
Where ease | wander boalt of chs I can, 
Though banifht.yeta trac borac Ragin man, Exewnt. 


oad the King sith Bufbieerc atone dere, andshe 
: Lond A wmerinatancctare Get ee San 


7” We did abe: ‘Coolen Aumarle, 


How tar brought you high Hereford onhis way? 


tum. | brought high Herford, ifyoucall him fo» 

But to the next bigh way,and there Tlefthim. = + 
King Aad fay, what (toce of parting teares were the dt ‘ 
Aum, Faith none for me, except the Northealt winde, | 

Which then blew bitterly again{t our faces, 

Awak, the fleeping rhewmie, and fo by chance 


| Le Dae MGe 
King What faid ont evafinbbn you gartell weitivhided 1 
Aum. Farevel,; & for my: bart difdained hae any tehgué 
‘ Should-fo prophane the word thareaught mparaft, 03 2 
, To caaweerfite opprefsionof fuch griefe,.1:' 6: 1-9 
That wordsfremd buried mrinyfemoted aa ee 
Marry would the word Farewe! have beng thived hobvers,: + 
And added yeares tohis thors bastihmens. f nas ete aes (PY 
He fhould haue hadavolumeof fasewelss 0 
But fince it would not, he hadaoncief me, es 
_ King. He is our Coofene Codha, bucdsdeulz, =: 
~ When time fhall call hin home from Gantfteeng.() 0! 
Whethercur kinfman come to‘fee hisfrenda~ 0012 215! 
oe ae ’ mn ey OE Op Pa ea HES 
crued his courtship to the conwmonpeople, = | 
How hedid feeme dae into dreirhasts, i Sab) Sapient 
With humble and familiar counefie, 3) oo. aud sine) 
What reverencd te did shrewaway owBlauen © 226.0751 io { 
Wooing poore eratefinen with the craft of fimlem. 1. 1-0 ¥ 
And patient-vnder-bearing of hisfortome,, 1 2 2.13 
Astwere to barifehemafieRewithhim, {07550 fe 
Of goes his bonnet to an oyfterwenhin Te a AL 
A brace of draimeérn bids God fpeodhim wal: <i fA 
And had the tribute of his fepplekmetd, 0 si tiv 
With thankes my countreymed my lowing friendes 1) .< 
As were our England in reuerfion his, 
Aad ht our fubieete'nextdevreein hope, 6.0 44 
Greene. Wel,he'ts gone} andeneh bawdo thefe thoughts, 
Now for the rebels which f{tandout inlreland, 
Expediens manndge muft be made my iege, 297 sf 


1 ag’ 
‘ 


Ere further leyfure yeeld them further meaness °:) | 2 
For theiraduantage and your highnieslefle. ©. 6+. 
King. V Vewsll our felfe in peslontotins warre, 
- And for our coffers with too gpcata court,.”! i. 
Andiiberalllerges are growen fomtowhat light: .) =. - 
VVeare inforlt to farm outtroyaN Realme, — OM 
The reuenew Whereofthallfurmfhys,) 6 te 


For our aateea ee Ue tome fhort, hed 
- £ 


_ K DOSED WA feted, | 
Our fubftitutes athoutethall hanetlanketHatters, =’ 
” ‘Whereto, when'they thatinove what wenarefich, =~ 
They thal fubsccabbe thine for large fummes of gold, 
And fend them after to fupply oer witaty, 
For we will make fee Iseland.prefemty? 
Euser Bu(bie Withnewes, et 4s 
Bafb. Olde Ibex af Geum 4s evtetions ficke my Lord, 
Sodainely taker» and héth fent poft hafte, 
To intreate your Maeftic eovefice him. 
King Wherelies he? ie 4 7 | 
Bujh. At Ely honbe. i Ceaeaek 4 Res es 
. Now pacit (God) arehd Phyfitions mind, ''” 
Tohelphareohivgraaviminediniys 
The lining of his coffers that! make coates : 
Todecke our fouldiers forthefe lrifh warres. 
Come gentlemen, |lets all govifite him,  - see Se, 38" 5 
Pray God we may make haleand come'too late, © °)/ 7" 
.: - d<Amen i iy x Exneutst. eo i as Ds 


Enter fobs af Géant fiche, with the dukeofYorke,Cre. | 
Gaunt, Wil the King came that I may breathe my laftt 
In holfoms counks# cohwvnitaied youth. = - 
Yorke Vex nos your felfeaor ftrine not with your breath, — 
For all in vaine comes counfell to his eare. -* . 
Gaunt. Oh bur they fay,thetonouesofdying men, | ' 
Inforce attention hke deepe Jrmony: 1. 
Where words are {carce oy feldome fpentinvaine,” 
For they breathe truth chat breathe their wordesin painc? | 
He that no more muft-fay is liftened more: - = 
*{ han they whom youth and eafe haue taught to glofe, 
More are mens ends marktthan their liues before: 
The fetting Sunne,and Mufike attheclofe, => 
- Asthe laltrafte of fweeres is fweetelt lat, © 
Writin remembrance more than things long paft, 
| ‘Though Richard my hues counfell weutd not heare, 
My deaths fad tale may yet vndeafe his care. a 
— Lerke Nov icis opt with other fluttering foundes, ~~ 
C 3 As 


= 


As praifes of whole talte the wile are found-..002 
Lafciuious meeters to whole venome found). - * 
The opencare of youth dathalwayesiftens. 


- 3 \~ 


a 


Report of tathions in proude lealie, 
Whofe maners {till our taudy api(h nation. .. 
*Limpsatterinbafeitnirations. 2 ad 
Where doth the world thiuft forthavaniie,: 2 0! 1 
Soitbe new,theres po rel(pefihewwile, 6 
Thatis not quickly bugd: into higeares¢ . - ie, 3 
Thenall too late comes Counfell tobe heard, =) < - * 
Where willdoth mutiny with witsregaed: 206. 
Dire& nothim whole way bimfalfe wilchaley ut 
Tis breath thou lack(t aud that breath wile chow lodfe: . ¢ 
Gannt Me thinkes | ama prophet new infpirde, ; 

And thus expiring do foretell of him, 

His rath fierce biaze cfryot cannot lait: 

For violent fires fogne burne ong themwifeluem 1! 
Small fhoures laft long byt fodaine {tormes are fhorte 

He tires betimes that fpurs too faft betimes 

With eagre teeding taode doth choke the feeder, © ~ - 
Light vanitieinfajiaecormoramt, 8 
Confuming meanes foong psaits vponit eller | 8. 
This royall throve of Kings, this fe preed Ike 2 i oY 
This earth of maieftie, this (eate of Mars oe 
This other Eden,demy Paradice, | | 

This fortre {fe busle by Nature @& her fclfe, 

A gainf infgQion and the hand of wacses - 

This happy breede of men, this little would, 

‘This precious {tone {ce inghe filuer {eas 

Which ferues it mthe office ofa wall, 
Oras moate defenfiue toahoufe, 

Againft the enuic of lefle happier lands. 


T his blefled plotsthis earth this realme, this England, - ae 


€ 


T his nurfe,this teeming wombe of royall Kuigs, « -3:.”- 
Feard by their breed,and famous by theyr byrth, = 
Renowned for theyr deedesas far from home, 


For chriftian feruxc,and tue chinalry, — 


+S SRE RANMA a feted, 

As isthe fepiuichus tn ftubBarne fewrys © 0 
Of the wotlds raafoine biefled Maries fonnes eae >) 
This land of fuch deare foules,this deere deefe lanil, 

_ Deare for her cepaxation through the world, 
Is now leafde out; Idyeptonounting it, 
Liketoa tenement or pelting Farne. — 

England bound in with the triuntpbant fea, 

Whole rockie thoarebeates bucke the enuious fiege 
Of watry Neprane,is now bound in with fhame, 
Withiackie bloge and rotten patchatent —_ 
— Thac Eng'and that-was wont to conqaer others 

Hath made a eae pie Sa ofiefelfe: | 

Ah would the fcandall vanith with my life, 
How happy chen were my enfuing death? 7 

Yorke The King is come, deale mitdely with his youth, 

. Foryoyng hot colts being ragde, dorage the more. | 


-& Enter king and Qusene.Cre. 

Queene How fares our noble vncle Lancafter? 

King What comforeman? how ift with aged Gaunt 

Geant O how that narus befits my compofition! 

~ Old Gau st itideede and gaunt in being olde: | 

 Wiarhictme Griefe hath kepe a tedious faft. 

And who abitaines fromfineate that is not gaunt? 

For fleeping England long time have [ watche, | 

Watching breedes leanenefle leaneneffe is all gaunt: 

“The pleafure thatfome fathers feede vpon a 

Jammy ftriérfaft, I meane my childrens lookes, 

And therein fatting haft thou made me gaunt: 

Gaunt am ] for the graue, gaunt as a graue, = 

* Whofe hollow wombe inhentes naught but bones. 

King Canficke men play fo nicely with thei names? 

' Gaunt No mifery makes (port to mocke it fel fe, | 

Since thou doft (eeke to kill my name inme, / 

Imocke my name(great King) ro flatter thee. — 
King Should dyang men flaster with thofethatline? 
Gaunt No no, men lung flatterthofe that die, °° 

arin King 


_ King, Thounow adying fayett thou Marstvofeme.”: 2 A 
Gaunt, Oh no, thoudielt, though I the fkerbe, = °°) 
King. Lam in health, I breathe, and (eethee ill. = « 
Gaunt. Now he that made me knowes I {ee thee ill, 

Ill in my felfe to fee, and in thee, feeing ily - 

Thy death-bed is no Jefler chan thy lan 

Wherein thos lieft inreputation ficke, 

Andthou too carelefle pacient as thou art 

Committt thy annoyated body to the cure 

Of thofe Phyfitiens that firft wounded thee, 

A thoufand flatterers fit within chy Crowne, — 

Whofe compalfe is no bigger thanthy head, 

Aid yetinraged infofmallaverge, ===. 

The watte is no whic lefler than thy land: | 7 

Obhadshy fee withaProphetsecic, ate 

Seene howhisfeanes fonac fhould deftroy his fonnes, — 

From forth thy reach he would haue laid thy thame, 

Depofing thee before thou wert poflett, 

Which art pofleft now ta depofe thy &lfez 

Why coufin west thou regent of the world, — 

It werea fhame to let thisdand by leafes ea 

But for thy world enioying but this land, : a 

Is it not more than fhame to (hame it 02 Gs 

Landlord of England art thounows@e, not King, 

Thy ftate of lawe is bondflawe to the awe, 

And thou ae Be an x 

King. A lunatike leane-witted foole, . © ~~: 

Prefuming on an azues priuiledges 

Dareft with thy frozen admonition : 

Make pale our cheeke, chafing the royall bloud 

With turie from hisnativeretidenoe. © 

Now by my featesrighe xoyallmaieftie, 2 

Wert thou not brother to great Edwardsfonne, - «= = -° 

T his tong that runnesforoundly.inthy head, = = 

Should runne thy head from thy unrewerent thoulders, °° * 
Gaunt Ohi {pare me not tis BO Edwards fonne,.”'” 

For that I was his father Edwards fonmey i > 


: 39 ABU 


That 


| King Richard the ficond. | 
That blond already hile che Pellicen,’. as 
"Haft chon eaptont and drunkenly cssowtt, | | 
My brother Glocefter piaine well mesning feule, 
| Whom faire befall in heanen mong{t happy foules 
, That chouteipedi on (illing Lard blows 
| t chou aot{pille 
Toine with the prelent Patan, be ibe, ~ 
apts Alaaicnpenins keeper oy a ay aes 
Tocrop at once a too long withered 7 
Liue inthy thame,but die not frame with thee, ae 
a words — cu tormentors be, : 
onvay me to my Ded thea te my grate, a 
: Lowe they vo lime that loue and henour have. . . 
ee whe. 
King Andlet them die that age and fullens haue, 
Fronds: Idocbefeech year Miately, impo is words 
a oe our Miasielty, i is wo 
To waiward ficklines ced inhim, = 
He loues you on my life,and holdes you deere, 
As — of a = —— oT 
ighe true,as Ficte ouve,fohis . 
Ps Sage all be as it is. . (ieftie, 
North, My liegesold Geant commends him to your Ma- 
King What faies he? 
Nerth, Nay nothing all is faids - 
His tongue is now a ftringlefle inftrament, 
' Words, life,and al,old Lancafterhath fpent, — | 
Yorke Be Yorke the next that mutt be bankrout fo, 
Though death be ,it endsa mortal we. : 
King Theripelt fruit firft fals,and fo doth he. 
Histime is fpent,our pilgrimage mult be; 
So much for that. Now for ome Irifh wars, ; = 
We mutt fupplant thofe rough rugheaded kerne, 
Which live like venome, where no venome elfe, 
_ Bucenely they haue primiedge to live. 
And for thefe great affaires do aske fome charge, 
Towards our afsiftance we doe feaze to vss = : 
re ae - D . . .- The 


her bapedioef 


The plate, coine, sescmemmasand morieable's :' ee rs ae 


Whereof our Vackle Gaunt did ftand polleft: : i ; : 
Yorke How long thai I be.patsent? ah how long % 7 
Shall tender duty make me fuffer wreng? ‘ 


Not Glocefters death, nes Herefords beriifhmient, © 

Nor Gauntes rebukes,netEnglands primate wrongs; 3 
Nor the preucntion of poose Bullingbrooke; = =." 
About his marizd2.¢,s08 ivy-owne difzyace, S : 
Hue euer made.me {owes my patient chceke, 

Or bende one mtinckie on my foucrargnes faces. 
Tam the laft ofnokle Edwardsfonnes, 8 i we 
Of whom thy father Prence of Waloswasfirft © 
In warre was never Lyon ragde more fierce; ».-° |. 3 

in peace was neuer gentle lambe more milde, 

Then was chat young and princely Gentlentant i 
His face thou haft.tor even fo lookt he, 
Accomp!sihe with a number of thy howers, . 
But when he frowned i¢ was againit the trench, : fei 
And not azainft his friendsshisnoblehan€@ 82st 
Did win what he did fpende, and Ipent not that tee 
Which Is triamphane fachers hand hadwonre: ©, 74 
Hizhands were culty ofnokintedblouds = | A 
But bloudie with theenemies of hiskinne: 1% 
Oh Richard: Yorke is too far gongyyith griefe, 


Or elfe he neuer would compare betweene. | 


a 
. 


King Why Vackle whats the matier? | 

Yorke Oli my liege, pardoné me if you pleafe, va 
Ti not I pleald not to be pardoned,am content with aft, | 
Secke you to feaze and gripe into your hands © *° 4 
The roialtiesand rights “of banitht Herefords: 
I< not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford line ? | 
Was not Gaunt iuft ?and isnot Harrietruc? 
Did not the one deferue to haue an heire? * a 
Is. not his heire a well deferuing fonne? : 
Take Herefordes rightes away,and take from time 
Hischartersyand his cuflomarie rightes; 
Let nottc morrowthen enfueto dares: - a 
Bs not thy felfe. For how atthoua King But 


| & RABAT SCONE. 
But faire fe and facceftion: >. - 
Baye pe God foshiddeT fay true, 
If you doe wrongfully feaxe Hercterds —, 


Gall in the letters patent that hehath. oP) ese 
By hisattourneiesgeneraltofue st a. 


His liuery,and deny his offred a 

You tucke a thoufand dangers on your head, 

‘You loofe a thoufand well dif} hearts, 

And prerke my tender patience to thofe thought 
Which henour, and alleageancecannot thinke. -— 


King Thioke what you wil, we ceafe into our hands io: 


His plate, his goods,his money and his landes. 
Yorke Ienorbe by the se Api liege farewell, 
What will enfue hereof thers none can tell: 
But by bad courfes may be. vnderfteod _ 
That their euents can newer fallout good. —fxit, 
King Go Buthie tothe Eatle of Wiltthire ftraight, 
Bid him repaire to vs to Ely houfe, , 
To fee this busines: tomorrow next 
Wie will for Ireland.and tis time I trow,. 
And we create inabfence of our felfe, 
Our Vinrkle Yorke Lord gouernour of England; 
Foz he isiuft,and alwaies loued vs well: 
Conc on our Queene, to morrow mult we parts 
Be merry, for ouc time of ftaie is (hort, 


| ExeuntKing andQueene :~ Manet North. 


North. Well Lords,che Duke of Lancalter is dead. 
_ Roffe And liuingto,for now his fonneisDuke, 
Wil. Barcly intitle,notin reucnewes. , 


North. Richly in bothifiuftice had her right, 


Roffe My heartis great,bue it mult breake with lence, 3 


Eart be disburdened with a liberall tongue, 


North, Nay fpcake thy mind,& let him nere foeake mor 
That fpeakes thy wordsagaine todoethee harme. (ford 
wit. Tends that thou wouldit {peake to the meee of ee 


If it be fo,out with itboldlymam . 
Quick is mine eare to heare of good cowards hima, - 
D2 
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} 


bs bw Rragedidef.* 

No good at all tem Tcan doc forhim, °°.) 
Valeff: youcall it goodtepiteyhimy ns 
Bereftsand ded of his i ye aka 

Nerth. Now afore God tis thame fueh wrongs are borne; 
Inhim aroyall Princeandmanywies- = ti 
Of noble bloud in this dediining land, “i 
The King is net himéelfe, but rp hal 
By flatterers,and what they willi 
Meerely inhate gaint anyofvsall,, == 
That will the King feuerely profecure, =: 
Gain vs, our lives, oar children, end our heites. | 
Roffé Thecommons heth he pild with grieuous taxes, 
Aad quite loft their hearts. The nobles hath he finde, - 
For ancient quarrels and quite loft their hearts, 
willo, Anddaily new exationsare deuifde, 
As blanckes:beneuolences,and I wot noe what: 
But what a Gods name doth become of this? 6 
a Wars hath not wafted it, for warrde he hath not, 
Bur bafely yeelded ypon compromife, | 
That which his nobleaunceltors atchived with blowes, 
More hath he fpent in peace thenthey in wars. —- 
Roff? T-he Earle of Wilethire hath the realme in farme. 
will, The King growen banckront like a brokenman, - 
North. Reproch and diffolution hangeth over him. 
Refe He hath not money for thefe Irth wart, 
His burthenous taxations notwithftending, 
But by the robbing of the banifhe Dake. | 7 
North. His noble kinfman moft degenerate King, 
But Lerds we hearechis fearefull tempelt fing, 
Yet feeke no fhelter to avoid the Morme: 
We fee the wind fit fore vpon ow failess 
And yet we ftrikenct, but fecurely perith 
| Roffe We fee the very wracke thar we mutt firffer, 
And wnauoided is the danger now 7 
For fuffering fo thecan(es af our wracke. - | 
North. Not fo,euen through the hollow eles ofdeaths 
I (pic life peering but Idare notfays: 7 4 
. : o ow 


Kip Richard thefnedd, 

How neere the tidings ofeur comforts, = 
wit, Nay let vs thase thy as thou doft ours, 
Rofe Be confident to fpeake umberland 

We three are but thy (elfer aad {peaking fo 

Thy words are butas theughts,therefore be bold, 
North, Then thus, haue fromle PortBlan. 

A Bay in Brittaine receiade intelligence, _ 

That Harry duke of Hetlord, Rainold L.Cobhaas 

That late broke fromthe Duke of Exeter 
 Hisbrother, archbifhop late of Canterburie, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, fir Iohn Ramfton, 

Sir John Norbery,{w Robert W aterton,aad Francis Coinss; 

All chefe well furnifhed by the Dake of Brittaine 

With eighttall thippes,three thoufand men of warre, 

Are making hither with all due expedience, 

And fhortly meane to touch our Northerne fhore: 

Perhaps they had ere this, but that they May 

The firlt departing of the King for Ireland. 

Ifthen we fhall thake off our flauifh yoke, 

Impe out our drowping countries broken win 

Redeeme from Broking pawne the blemiflit Crowne, 

Wipe off the duft thac hides our Scepters guilt, | 

And make high MareQic looke likeit {elfe, - 

Away with me in poft to Rauen{purghs 

But if you faint,as Rae todo fo, 

Stay, and be fecret,and my felfe will go. 

Rofe Tohorfe,to horle vrge Noakes to them that reare, 
Mitlle. Holde out my horfe, and I will firft be there. 
| ; Exeunt. 
Enter the Queene, Bufbie,Bagot. 
Balbo. Madam your maieftie is too much fad, 

You promift, when you parted with the King, . 

_ Tolay afide lifesharming heauines, 

Andentertaineacheercfulldifpofition, = 
Queene To pleafe the king I did,topleafe my f-lfe 

T cannot doit; yet I knownocaule 
Why I fhould welcoms fuch a gueft as Griefe, 5 eed 

ee = D3 . | Save 


~~ 


Ts She paid 
Saue bidding farewell to fo fwoetea gueft, +> 5-9: --> 
Asmy fwecte Richard’: yet agayne methinkes 
Some vnberne forrow ripe in Fortunes wombe, 
Is comm ng towardes me and my mward foule, — 
With nothing cretinbles,at Gmething it gricwes, - 
More then with parting frem my Lordthe King, =. 
Bufbie Each fubftance of a tricfe hach cwenry Madowess 
Which fhewes hike griefe it felfe but is not fe: 
For Sorroweseyes giazed with blinding teares, 
Diuides one thing entire to niany obiedts, 
Like perfpedtiueswhich rightly gazde vpon 
Shew nothing but confufion; eyde awry, 
Diftinguith torme: fo your fweet maieltiey 
Looking-awry vpon your Lords departure, 
Finde fhapes of griefe more than himfelfe to waile, 
Which lookt on asit is, 1s naught but thadows 
Of what itis nor; then thrice (gracious Quéene) °° -: 
More thenyour Lords departure weep not,more is not feem 
Or if it be, tis with falfe Sorrowes cye, 
Which for things trues»weepes things imaginarie, 
Queene Itmay be fo; but yet my inward foule 
Periwades me itis otherwife shewere it bes 
I cannot but be fad : fo heauic fad, 
As thought on thinking on no thcusht Ethinke, 
Makes me with heauy nothing fatitand fhrinke, 
Bah, Tionothing but conceit my eatious Lady. 
Queene Tis nothing lefles conceit is fill deriude, 
Fromfome forefather gniefe, mine4s not (o, 
For nothing hath begot my fomething griefes 
Orfomething hath the nothing that J griene, 
‘Visinreuerficn that} do poflefle, - : 
But what it is that tsnor yet knowen whar, : 
I cannot name, tisn.melefle woel wot. . 
Greene God {aue your maiefty, and well met Gentlemen, 
Thopethe hinzisnoc yet thipt for Ireland. | 
Queene Why hopeft thou fo? tis better hope he is, 
Cor hisdefiznes crate hafte,his hafte good hope: a ae 
Then wherefore doftthon hope he isnot fhint? —- Greene 


King > Richendebe fecrwd. 


Greene Thatbr ver hope nigh hoe ned pom ; 
And driuenisite defpaire an enemieshope,.. 
Who ftrony'y hath fetfootinginchislands o:-:... 
The banifbt Bullingbrooke repeales himfelfe, . —- 
And: with vplifted armes is fafe ariude at Regenfpurgh. .. 

Now God inheawen forbid... 

boa Ah Madacp! tis tan tree, and that’ is worfes | - 
The lord Northumberland, his foa yong H.Perciey - ' 
The lords of Refle,Beaumend, and Willoughby, .- | 
With all their powerful friends are fledtohim. . -' +1. i 

» Bai. Wy. haue you not préciaind Northumberland. 
And al the veft reuolted faQion, tatours? a 

Greene We haue, whereupon the. earle of WW becetlee f 
Hath broken his Siaffe, refiznd his Stewardthip, 7 - 
And al the hon hhold’ (eruants fled with him to Wallingbrook 

Queene So. Greene,thau art the midwife tomy rage 


oo - 


Ana Bull:ngbrooke my forowes difopal heire, 1. a) 
Now hath my foule brought forth: hee ee: ip 
And Iagafping newdeluetd mothers» 5, | ; 
Haue woe to. woe, fofow to forow ioynde « | a" 

Bufbie Difpaire not Madam 0 one 

Queene Whothailhindermed: 0:0 8 
I wili difpaige and be at enmitie » Bet TS 
With coufening Hope, he isa flatterer, 5 6 ee 4 an ee 
A parafite, a keeper cke ofDeath, : - See 


“Who gently would diffolue the bandi of life, 
V Vhich falfe Hope tingers inextremitic. | oe 
Greene Herecomesthe Duke of Yorke.': , 
Queene VVith fienes of war about his szed pe 
Oh tul of careful] bulines are his lookes! 
Voele, for Gods fake {fpeake comfortable wordes. . 
Yorke Should I dofo I thould bely my thoughts, . --' 
Comfort’sin heauen, andweareontheearth, ©. 4 
‘V Vhere nothing hues but cioffes,caces and: ariefe 
Your husband, hei is gone to faue far off, |. re 
VVhilft others come to make him loofe at home: 5 
Heese am I left to vaderprop his land, ee ee 
. | VVho 


ore 


Whe wenke witheg a foites:. . 

Now comes hey - ficke fea that litte wader 

Now fhall he trie his fiends that flatterd a _ 
Sernin "nee My Lord, your fon was gone before Leatne. oo 
Yorke . Me was; why © goall which a it wails pe 

The nobles they are fleds the commons they mecole, . —_ 

And will (I feare) reusiten Herefords fide. << 

Sirca,get thee to Piafhie tomy fitter Glocefter, | 

Bid her fend me prefently athoufandpound,.. 


M seratupaca| Mp Lond, had fo | your Lérdps 
Serningnean ot tote ri.6r 

To day as Icame by Iealled there, me nig 

But I thal! ou CO report there ae 
Yorke \ rane Nec 


Seruingeas Anhoure ie Icame the Dutchefle died. 

Yorke God for his mercy, what atide of woes. . | 
Comes rufhing en this wotull landatoncel 
| = not whatso da: [ would to Ged, 

a vattuth had not prouokt him to it) 
ing had cut off my head with my brothers, 

Wh:t are den no Pofts difparche for Ireland? 
Hey thal we do for money forthefe ware¢ 
Come filter, coufin I would fay, pray pardon mez 
Go fellow get thee home, prowide fome cartes, 
And bring away the armour that is there. 
Gentlemen, will you go mufter men? 
If 1 know how or which way to order thefe affayres 
Thus diforderly thruft into my hands, 
Neuer belecue me: both are my kinfmen, 
Tone is my foueraigae, whom both my oath 
Aad duety bids detend; totheragaine ‘ 
Is my kiniman, whom the King hath wroned, 
Whom con{cience,and my kinted bids to nghe. 
Wel fomewhat we muft do: Come coufin, , 
ile difpofe of ycu: Gentlemen. go mufter vp your mens 
And meete me prefentty at Barkly: 
1 ft ° ud to Plafhie teo, but time wil not permits. -. a 


a KinpRichard tbe fecond. 
Allis vneuen, and euery thing is left a fixe-andfeauen. .. 
| coe 1: Hrcsams Dude, Ov:man Bah, Groan,:. 
— Bafe. The swinde fits faire for newes to-go for Ireland,. - 
But none returnes. Forvs to leuic power <1 * a- 
Proportionable to the enemy is all vnpetible. . 
Gree, Befides our necrepes to the King in loue, 
Is nearethe hate of thofeloue: nottheKing, —- . 
Bag. And that is the wauering cotnmorefor their loue 
Lies in their purfes,arid who fo enapties them, : 
By fo much fils cheir hearts with deadly hate. 
Bafh, Wherein the King ftands generally condemnd, 
Bag. If iudgment lic.in them,then fo do we, 
Becaufe we euer haue beene neere the King, - 
Gree, Welll will for refuge {traight to Brift, Caftle, 
The Earle of Wilcthireis already there. 
Bafe. T hither willI with yousfor little office 
Willthe hatefull commons pesfourme for vi. 
Except like cursto teare vsail telpiecess 
Willyougoalongwithvs?2. = «st 
"Bags .No,I will to Ireland to his Maiefty, 
Farewell ifhearts prefages be not vaine, 
We three here part that nere fhall meete againe, 
Bufo, Thats as Yorke thriues to beat backe Bullingbrook. 
Gree, Alas poore Duke the taske he vadertakes, 
Is numbring finds and drinking Oceansdrie, 
Where one on his fide fights, x esa will flie: | 
Farewellat once,for once, for all, and ecuer. 
Bufo. Well,we may meete againe. 
Beg. I feare me neuer. 
Enter Mereford, Northumberland, — 
Ball. How faris it my Lord to Barckly now? 
North. Beleeuemenoble Lord, . : 
Jama {tranger here in Glocefterthire, 
Thefe high wild hilsand rough vneuen waies, 
Drawes out our miles and makesthem wearifomes 
And yet your faire difcourfe hath beene as fugar, 
- Making the hard way fweete and — B : 
= : ut 


| 'v The apedeed ’ 
_ - Bur I bethinke me what a weary way Re ON 
From Rauenfpurgh to Cotthall will be found, | 
In Rofle and Wil by wanting:yout cbmpany, « 
Which I proteft hath very mucti beguild; ~~ 
The tediouf{neflt and procefle of my traucils. 
But theirs is(weetned with the hope to haue .- 
The prefent benefis which I peflefits’:. 3° 2 
And hopetdioyislittelefemioya : 
Then hope enioyeds by thisthe weary Lords 2st ot 
Shall make their way:feeme fhort astmne hath done, 
By fiche of what I haue,yout noble company. 
Bull. Of much lefle value is my company, , 
Then your good wordes,But who comeshere? 
; .f : Hater Harry Penfie. . aa 
North. Itis my fonneyotmg Harry Perfy, .  e 
Sent frommy brother Worcelter whencefoeuer, 
Harry, how faresyour Vnekle?.-° i (ofyéu.: 
H.Per. Thad thought myLord to haue learned his hegith 
' North, Why ishenot withthe Queene? © ug tus’ on 
H. Per. No my good Lotd,he hdti.forfooke thé cotrtes \ 
Broken his {tafte of office.and difperft Se Aad 
The houthold ofthe King, : - 
North. What was his reaformhe was ndefo refolude, 
Whenlaft we {pake togither? - se 
Per, Becaufe your Loswas sea aimed traitor, 7 
But he my Losis gone to Rawenfpurgly - . eG 
To offer feruice to the Duke of Hereford, 
And {ent me ouer by Barckly ro difcouer, : 
What power the Duke of Yorke had leuied there, . : 
Then with direQions to repaire to Rauenfpurgh, 
* North, Hauey on forgot the Duke of Heretords boy? 
H.Per. Nomy good Lo: for that is not forgot, 
Which nere I did remember,to my knowledge 
Incuer in my life did lookeon him, | 
North. Then learne to know him now, thisisthe Duke, .: 
H.Per, My gratious Lo: Irender youmy feruicey | 
_ Such as itis, being tender,raw,and young, 


Which elder daies thal ripenandconfrme =~ Te 


King pitied thefecund. 
Tomoreapprotadblemiceanddefert. .-  , ve 
| Ball, IchanketheegentlePerly, andbefara - = «§ 
-- Fcount, my fclée.in nething clfe fohappy, Bes 
Asina foule remembsing my good friend, Sst. 


oe = m a ripens with thy lowe, tg 
t Lil, shy trueloues recompence, : 
My heart this. hare a hand ens feales ir, 
North, How farreisit to Barckly,and what flur 
Keepes good old Yoske there with his men of war? 
H.Per, There flandsthe oo)" tuft of trees, 
_ Mand with.30o, menasI haue heard, - 
’ And in ie are the Lords.of Yorke Barkly and Seymen 


—” None elfe of name and noble eftimate. 


North. Here come the Lords of Rofleand Willoughby,. 
Bloudy with fpurring, fiery red with hatte. 
Ball, V Velcomye my Lords, I wot your loue purfues, 
. Abanithe traitor: all my treafury - : 
Is yet but vafele thanks, which more inricho 
Shalbe your love and labours recompence. 
Rof$e Your prefence makes ys rich, moft noble Lord. 
il, And far furmounts our labour to attaine it. 
Bal, Euermore thanke’s the exchequer ofthe poore. 
V Vhich till my infant fortune comes to yeares, 
Stands for my bounty: but who comeshere? _ 
‘North. Itismy Lord of Barkly asf guefle. . 
Barkly My Lordof Herefordmy meflage isto you. 
Bal. My lord my anfwere is to Lancafter, , 
And I am come to feeke that name in England, 
And I mutt find that title in your tongue, 
Before [ make reply toought you fay, : 
~ Ber. Miftake me not my Lord, tis not my.meaning, 
 Torace one title of your honor out: 
To you my Los] come, what Lo: you will, 
From the moft gratious regent of thisland 
The Duke of Yprke:toknow what prickes you on, 
Totake aduantage of the abfent time, _ 
And fright our natiue peace with felfebornearmes? 
| | ES . a 


~-~ 


mend he 00 de A 
Ball, | that not need tranfpore my: bryos 
le; * 


' Here comes hisgtace'in perfon,my ret ‘Vie 


Yorke Shew me thy humble heart, "and not thy knee, 
Whofe duety is decerucable and faite. : 
Bull, My gratious Vnelites...6 0130 i. 


Tor. Tuc tut, cet open neva cl : 
Jam ao traitors Vnckle, and that ia ee 


Inan yngratious mouth is but opbanet 


Why haue thefe banifhe and forbiddenlegy == 


Dard once to touch a duft-ef Englands maa 


Putthen more why? why tiaue ¢ dardto march — on 


So many itiiles vpon her peacefull bofome, ts 
Frighting her paletac’t villadges with warre, 
“And oftentation of defpifed armies? ¢ 
Comit thou becaufe the annointed king is hence? 
Why foolifh boy the — is left behi | 
And inmy loiall bofome lies his powers - 

Were I but now Lord of fuch-hotyouh, |) = 

As when brave Gaunt thy father and my felfes 
Refcued the blacke prince thar young Mars of men, 


From forth the tanckes of many thoufand french, 


O then how quick!y fhould-chis arme of mine, 
Now prifoner tothe Palfie chaftife thee, 
And minifter correétiontocby faulet - 

Bull. My gratious. Voekle let me know my faule, 
On what condition Rands it and wherein? 

Yorke Euen in condition dfthe wortt degree, 
Jn orofle rebeliicnand detetted treafon, 
Thouarta banifht manand here art comes 
Before the expiration of thy time, 
In brauing armes againft thy foueraigne. 

Bull, Ast was banithe, I was bani fhe cre eres 
Ba:as [comes] come for Lancafter. - 
And noble Vnck'e [befeech your graces 
Looke on my wrongs with anindiffere:.ceige | 
You are my father, forme thinkes in you: - 
Jfec old Gauntaliue. Oh thenmy father, - 


s” 


vVin 


King Xickerd thefieed, 


Will you permit'thar] fhall fland cenilemnd' -. *° 
A wandering vagabond, my rights and soyalties. 
Pluckt from my armes and given away 


Le vpftart nro te was I borne? 

f chat my coafin Kin ing in England, 

It muft be granted Tamduke ofLancafters 

You haue a fonne, pa noble coufinis 

Had you firft died, and he bin thus trod downe, 

He thould haue found his vncle Gaunt a father, 

To rowze his wrongs and chafe them to the bate. 

lam denyed to fue my Liuery here, j 

And yet my letters pattents giue me leaue. 

My fathers goods are all déftrainde and fold, 

And thefe, and all, are all amifle employed. 

What would you hauc me do? 1 ama fubied, 

AndI challenge law, Atturnies are depied me, 

And therefore perfonally I lay my claime 

Tomy inheritance offreedefcent, _ | 
North. The noble Duke hath bin too much abufed. 
Rofe Ic ftands your Grace vponto do himrighe. 
‘aitlle, Bafe men by his endowments are made great, 
Terke My Lordsof England, let me tell you this: 


_ Yhaue had feeling of my coufins wrongs 


And labourd all [could todo him right: 

But in this kind to come, in brauing armes 

Be his ewne caruer,and cut out his way, 

To finde outright wyth wrong it may net be: 
And you that do abette himin this kinde, 
Cherith rebellion, and are rebels all. 

Nerth.. The noble Duke hath {worne his comming is, 
Bat for his owne;and fortherightofthat, —- | 
We alhaue ftrongly fworne to giue himayde: 

And lethim neuer {ce ioy that breakes that oath, 

Yorke Wel wel, I {ce the iffite of thefe armies, 
Icannot mend 1] muft needes confeffe, 

Becaufe my power is weake and all ill lefts 


ButifIcould, by him that gaue me life, 
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be Tragedinof. « 

[ would attach you all,and makeyoufloépe ..- 
Vntothe acces tercie of the king, ae : 
Butfince Icannot, be itknowenvntoyou, ..._. 
I do remaine as newter,fo fare you well, — 4 
Volefle you pleafe to entes intheealtle. | ;. 
And there repcfe youforthismight. - 

Bull. An offer vncle that we will accept, | 
But we mult.wanne your Grace to go with vs, 
To Briftow caftle,which they fay is held 
By Buthie.Bagot.and their complices, 

he caterpillersof the commonwealth, 
Which I haue fworne to weede and plucke away. ) 

Yorke It may be] will go withgou, but yet Ile pawle, 
For Jam loath to breake our.countries lawese 
Nor friends,ner foes tome welcome you are: 3 
Things paft redrefle, are now with mepaftcare.  Exeant. 


Enter erle of Salisbury and 4 Welch captain, . 
reelch. My lord of Salisbury,we haue {tayed cendayes. 

And hardly kept our countrymen together,. | 

And yet we:heareno tidings from the King, 

Therefore we will difperfe our (clues, farewell. 

a Stay yet an other day, thou truftie Welchman, 
The King repofeth all his confidence in thee. a 
Celch. Tis thought the King is dead;we wil not ftay, 
The bay trees in our country areal witherd, | 
And Meteors fright the fixed: ftarres of heauen, 

The pale-facde moone lookes bloudie on the earth, 
And leane-lookt prophets whifper fearefull change, 
Rich men looke fad, and ruffians daunce and leape, 
The one in feare to loofe what they enioy, 

The other to enioy by rage and warre: 

Thefetignes forerunne the death or fail of Kings. 
Farewell,ourcountrymenard&vone and fled, 

As well aflu:ed Richardtheir Kingisdead. -- , 

Salif. Ab Richard! with the eiesof heavy mind. .... 
[fee thy glory like a hooting ftatre | 


; | 7 sf Fi) 


Fall to thebafe-earth frem the firmament, : 2 
Thy funne {ets weeping in the lowly weft, . 3 
Wrnefing formes to come, we,and vnrelt, 
Thy friends are fled to wait vpon thy foes. 
And crofly to thy good all fortune goes. : 
- Enter Duke of Hereford, Yorke,Northumberland, 
Bufbieand Greene prifoners. 

Bell, Bringforththelemea: —- ; 
Buthie and Greene, k will not vex your foules, 
Since prefently your foules muft part your bodies 
With too much vrging your pernitious liues, : 
For twere'nocharite; yettowalhyourbloud =; ' 
From off my hands»heere i@ the viewofmen = 
I will vnfold fome caufesofyourdeaths: ,. 000 ur: 
You haue mifled a Prince, a royall King, © 
A happy Gentleman in bloudand lineaments, i 
By you vuhappied,and disfigured cleane, | 4 

oa -hsuec in manner with your finfull et 
Made a diuorce betwixt his Queene‘and him, a ae 
Broke the poflefsion of a royall bed, Ot 
And ftainde the beutie of a faire Queenes cheekes 
With teares,drawen fromher eies by your fowle wrongs, 
My felfe a Prince,by fortune of my birth, ° 
Neere to the King in bloud,andneere in loue, _ 
Tillyoudid make him mifinterpreeme,  - 
Hau floopt my necke vnder your iniuries, 
And figh’e my Englith beeath In forrencloudes, 
Eating the bitter bread of banifhmear, 
Whilft you haue fed vpon my fegniories, 
Difparke my parkes,and felld my forreft woods, 
From my owne windowes torne my houfhold coate, 
Rac't out my impreefe, leauing meno figne, 
Sauce mensapinions,and my liuing bloud, 
To fhew the world] ama gentleman. 
This and much more, much more then twice all this 
Condemns youto the death : fee them deliuered over 
To execution and the hand ofdeath, 


Bufbée 


7 . DheTrageditef 
Bas. More welcomes the {teukce ofdeatirto mes |. 
Thao slong pee: to Englaral, Lords farewell. 7 
Greene My comfortis, that heauery wilttake our foules,’ 
And plague iniuftice with the paines ct Hell, 
Bal. My Lord Northumberland, fee them difpatcht: 
Vacele, you fay the Queene is at your houfe, 
For Gods fake fairely lether be intreateds 
Tel her I fendto her my kinde commends, 
Take {pecial care my greetings be deliuered. 
— Yorke Agentleman of mine I haue ditpatcht, 
With letters of yourlouetoheratiarge. 
Bul. Thankes(gentle vncle:) Come Lordsaway, 
To fight with Glendor and his complices, 
Awhile to worke, and after holiday. Exeunt, 


Enter the King, Aumerle,Carleil,@e. 
King Barkloughly caftle call they this at hand? | 
tum, Yea my-Lord, How brookes your Grace the ayre:. 
After your late tofsing, on the breaking feas¢ ee 
King Necdes moft I like it well, l weepe for joys x) -'-. 
To ftand vpon my kingdome once againe: one A. 
» Deere earth Ido falute thee with my hand, ae ee 
‘Though rebels wouind thee with their horfes hoofes: - 
Asalong parted mother with her childe 
Playes fondly with her teares and {milesin meeting; 
Se weeping, {miling greete I thee my earth, 
And dothee fauours with my foyall hands, 
Feede not chy Soueraignes foe, my gentle earths 
Nor with thy fweetes comfort his rauenous fence, 
But let thy Spiders that fucke vp thy venothe, 
And heauy-gated toades lie in theyr way, 
Doing annoyance tothe treacherous feete, 
Which with vfurping Reps dotrample thee, 
Yeelde ftinging nettles to mine enemies: 
And when they fromthy bofome plucke aflower, 
Guard it I pray thee mith a lurking Adder, 
‘Whofe double tongue may wyth amortall touch, : 
row 


King Richarathe Second. 


' Throwe death vpan shy feurcaignerenemiess,..-::. fae 


Mocke not my fencelesqaniuation Lords.) 7 1.0. 
This earth thall haue- a feeling, and the fe Rones, ; .:- 
Proue arined {ouldiers ere hes native King, 
Shall faulter yndesfoule rebellions armes. 

Carl, Feare noemy:Lordshar power that made you king, 


Hath power 16 keeps you king in fpizhtofall, 
Thauesaistaskameie vet anll bate’ ig es 
And not neglected. Elfe heauen would, tig ae 3 


And we willnot,heauens offetswerefufe, -  . -- - 


- The profered meaner of fuccors and redrefle.. 


ane Je dpecwen ihe too remiffics - Pk 
Growes {trong and great in fub{tantce and in power. 
King Wifcomfdraable Coofen knewit thay nos, 
that when the fearchiug cie of heauen is hid, 
Behinde the gldbe that lightsthe lower world, 


Then thogues and robbersrasge abroadvaleent, == sts 
In murthers and in outrage beuldy here, ~ Poe, 
But when from ynder this terreftriall ball, . = 
He fires the proud tops of the ealterne pines, | 2 
Aad dartes his light theowgh euery guiltyhole, . - 


Then murthers,treafons.aad dete {ted finnes, 
The cloake of night being pluckt from off their backs, 
Stand bare and naked trembling at them{clues? | 
So when this thiefe,this traitor Ballingbrooke, ' 
Whoall this while hath reueldia the night, 
VVhilft we were wandring with the Antipodes. 
Shall fee vs rifing in our throae the eaft, "ie -§ 
His treafons will fit blu (hing in his face, 
Notabletoendurethefightofday, 
Bat felfe affrighted tremble at hisfinne, 
Nog all the water in the reugh rude {ea, : ed 
Can wath the baline off from an annointed King, 
The breath of worldly men cannot depofe, 
The deputy ele€ted by the Lord, - | 
For cuery mao that si ca: hath preft, 

7 ee to 


we ene Z 
To lifte threwd fteete bared shel cohen 
God for his Ric: hath; peri hae tn 
A glorious Angell; then HAdgts fighy:! ” , 
Weake men muft ae hetutry tal gitdesthe ipa 
howta‘olblicrvtonryes 
King We coinie et Lo: aro ies Your Power? . | 
Salz{. Nor nkaroncrfartheroffiny envious ot vet 
Than this weake ated di(corttort ¢ guider my veiete:” 
And bids me fpeake ob noehiits but Debi ae 
One day too late I feard me a 
Hath clouded alt thy happy daies on ead. fo f 
O call backeyeRerday, biel Fang retitetieg | 62:1 91 2 war 
And thou fhale hadnt tweed lute Renter figheing mets: ee 
Today to day Ynhappie dic tod laro, ’ wy 1 bie a 
Ouerthrowes thy ioies fridnds, forturieatd thy ftates Panes 
For all the Welfhmerhearitic thou wertdeady:.. 
Are goneto Balkgbeickediiseeth and fed . _ 
Aum. Comfort tity lie os your grace: les 
King But now the Died bf Aa Men ed ae 
Did triumph in my taee,andthey are Heads. 
And til fomuchibloud thithercome agumes FE 
Haue I not reafen to looke pale andicteatta oe nile 
All foules that wiibe:fafe, fle Homeny fide, ° Cnt fe". F 


Forsime hath fet ablot vpon my prides" tio 292 gee 
Aum, Comfort my lect remember who yeu ae 
King I had forge my felte,am ‘Triot King? t: tc 

Awake thou coward Maicfty thou fleepette r | 


Is not the Kings name twenty thoufand names? aes 
Armearme, my namea pany fubredt {tukes,” oo 
Acthy great glorie,looke notto the eround, 
Ye pucun ‘tesofa King,are we nat: highe ee, 
High be our thoughts, I know my Vackte Yorke, 
Huth powerer, ough to ferue our turne:but:who comes here? 
ait Enter Sevoopes -- - 
Scro, More health and happines betide my liege, 
Thencan my care tunde tongue deluet hin, 
King Mine eareis openyand my hart prepard, rh 
C 


«ES apyrenepecswa. - | 
ho goser rhein parindersenlerhpenad pager 
ay,is or eee pme-loft? why twas thy cae, - 
And what loffe is 1c skceiarecn ' : aS 
Striues Bullingbrooke tobe ds vreat as-we, 0. 
Greater he {hati not beyifheferacGod," 2 
Weels ferue hint to,and-be his fellow. for: 
Reuolt our fabiegts chat we cannot mende, — 
They. beeake their faith co God aswell as vis 
Crie woe,deftructivn,raine,and decay, - 
The worft is death,and death will iuuehisday, = 
dese. Glad sm Eebit yourhighaesfoarmde, 
Tobeare the tidings ofcalamity, = 
Like an-wefe ermieday,: 3: ° | 
W hich makes the fuer rnseve drowne their theres, 
As if the world. wereall diffolude to teares: 


So high aboue his limits{welstherage a 
Of Ballingbrooke er. fearefult land, ere 
With hard bright {tesle,a ett harder then ftecle, 


White beards haue armd eheir thm and haireles {calpes . 
Againft thy maiefty: boies with wommensvoict, = 
Striuc to {peake bég.and. clap their femaliowttsy. 
In ftiffe voweildy armes'again& thy crowne,* 
Thy very beadfmen learne to bend their bowes, 
Of double fatalleweagamft thy fave; .:f 0 
Yea dift.ffe womea mannagoruftegbils:) 
Againft thy feate.boot young and ofdtebell, .. 
And all goes worfe then haud power to tell. . «i: - 
King Toowcell too well thou telft a tale fo ill, - 
Whereis the Earle of Wiitfhire? where is Bagot? 
What is become of Bu thie? where is Greene? »-. 
That they hauc lerthe dangerousenemys1 - 
Meafure our confines with fuch peacefull {teps. | 
It we preuaile, their heads hall pay for its =~ 
I warrant the y haue made peace with — 
Sero, Peace haue they madewith him indeed my Lord. 
King Oh villaines,vipersdamnd without redemption, 
Dogscafity woontofawne omany many _ | a 
ry - ie’ 2 «ou Sak 


4 


ae Tega «\ A. 

Snakes inmy harbloud marnds hit Ring my bast, our? 
Three ludafles, cach one thrife worfe thenladan, 
Would they make piper bel, 


Make war vpon their. fpo wc olefin | a a 
Scro. Sweet loue] feeehanking his Prepeaey eS 
Tutnes tothe fow re and eddly hates f20- a9"! 


A gaine,vncurfe their fules,theis peace ismade : 
With headsand got with hands;thafe whom you calles 4b 
Haue felt the wortft of deathes defroying —_— cae 
And lie full low grau'd inithe hollow-gromnd. . ; ay SD 
Aum. Is Baifhie;Graesaand che Bare o Wilde dem, 
Scro.[ all of them at Briftow loft their heads. eae 
tum, Where is the Duke my fathes withhispowerg + i 
King Nomatter whereofcomfertnomanf{peakes 
I ts talke of Erect ves mane Se cro 


Make duft our paper,apd.with mainy eies; :: Le ea 
Write forrovon the bofane of oftheearth. 

Lets choofeexecstors and talke of wits: 

And wet nots for wlit can webensestliy. uae i 
Saue our denoted bedsestotheground? 0 0 uN 


Our landes,oys Hwesjanakall are Budlinghroskes. 50.» < 
And nothing cap werallotmowne,bat-deathe 0 6.0 
‘And that (mali seodle of che barrenceatth, -. =, : 
Which ferues as pafte,amtl ¢nuer toon egies el 
For Gods fake let vs ft vpohthe groundy : a 
And tell fad ttoties'of the death of Kingn _ ie 
How fome have beene depofd, fome flaine in ware, 
tome haunted by ehe gholts they hase. depofed, - 

Some poifosed by their wiues,fome feeping Id «19° + 
A!l murthered, for-within the hollow crowne or aS 
That roundes the mortal temples ofa king, se 4 
Ceepesdeath his court, and there the antique a. Sh se 
scof.ing his {tate and grinaing at his pompe, an 
Allowing hunabrearhalitlefeeane, =; 


[o monarchife be feard, and kil with lookes, | _ 
nfusing him with felfe aid VaiRECOnceits. ; an 
isif this fleth which walsabourourlfes . . .. 07. <t 


Vere brafle impregnable:and humord thus, | Comes 


Your vnele Yorkeis toynd with Bulli aero 4 Ee 


Kin) Bichard refined, 
Comes at the laft, and- with 4 litte Sew tied 
Boares thorough his Caftle wallow teeeweld Ging, an 
Couer your heades,and mocke not fiethandbloud, 

With folemne rewerences throw 3 oe 
Tradition,forme,and ceremonious ductiz 
For you haue but miftoeke meal chis whiles ” 
Elive with beead like you, feele want, 
Tafte griefe ncede friends,fubiected thus 
How can you fay to me, lam aKing? 

Carleil My lord, wifemen nere te and waile theyzy wees, 
But prefently preuent the wayestowatle, © 1+: 
To ‘are the toe,fince fease eppreflerh ftrengahy - 
Giues in yous weakenes {teength vnto your foe, - 
And fo your folliesfaght again your felfe: 
Feare andbe flame, no woile cah come fo fight, . i, a 
And fight and die, isdeath ceftr death, 
Where fearing paies death feruile breath: 
 ftum, My ta aia ie. inquire of bi 


_ And learne na vialee 


To change blowes with thee for aur ‘el of sane 
This agew firof feare is 
Ancahe taske j : is to-winne our owne: 
Say Scroopeswhere lies our wncle with his power? 
Speake {weetely manalthough thy loeles-be fower. 

Scroope Meniudge bythe exten ef the skie, 
The ftateandinchmationofthe day; 
So may you by my dull and heauy eves = 
- tongue hath buta heauier tale to fayy ' ” ‘ 
eid the torturer by fall and {mali - 

lencthen ont the worft that mutt be fpokens 


King Thouchidft mic well, prod owd Ballingbreoke, era y 


Andal! your Northerne cafties yeelded vp; 
And all your Scutherne Crane ™ a 
Vpon his partie. SS 

King Thouhattfaidenoughs . 


_— thee coufin which did Jeade me ‘7 rh. 
F 3 Of 


—~ 


_ The Welcamen are difper{t, and Salisbusie 


Of that fweete way I was tto'dGutedbes S656: 6 an} 
What Gay you nowe-whatcos 3 Sas 
B pret Hehake hiinénerlaftingly, . - 
hatbidsmebipofsogeforranymore, ©: 2: 
Go to Flint Caftlesthere Hepineaways 2 
A King woes flavethall kthgly woeobeys§ 
That power I haue,difcharge,and let them goe -- 
To eare the land ahathath fomce hope to grew, . 
For I haue none, let noman (peake againe,: 2. 
Toaber.thid,forcountellisbutvaine, rh! oe: 
- Aum. My Liegerene word, ;, . ie ae 
King He dées we double wrong, foe & 
T hat wounds sme with the flatteries ef histong, 
Difcharge my followers,let them henceaway, : 
From Richards night te Bullingbrookes faire day. 
_. Enter Bull, Yorke,Novth.- | 
Bull. So that by this intelligence we learne 


ee’ 


_ Is gone to meete the King,who lately lended 
; Wath fonse few priuate friends vponthiscoalt, + -- 


North, :The ncwesisyery fairgand goed my lords i. 


| Richard not farre from feace hach hid bis head. 


Yorke Ie would befeeme the Lord Northumberland 


To fay King Richard salacke the “.eauy day ‘ot: 


. When fuch a facred King fhoula .: te his ben. . ee 


North. : Your Grace miftakes; onely tobe briefe .. 
Left I his title out. a : 


Yorke The time hath bin, would you haue beene fabriefe 


‘He would haue bin fbriefe to fhostenyou, - (with hum, 


_ For taking fo the head-your whole heads length: 


Bull. Miltaké nat(Yncle) further thea you should. 
Torke Take abt (good epuifin) further thenyou thould 


rae 

Left you miftake theheaiensar¢oucrourheads, . * 5 
Bull. t knowss vocleand eppole mot my {elfe, | i 
Againftcheir will. But,who comes hereg Enter Percie. 
Welcome Harry; whar, will not ¢hiscaftle ycelde? 0,» 
H.Per, The Caftleroyallyismandmy Lords. | 0-7 


King Richer rtd. a 
Againft thyentrance. Pe 
Bul, Royalty, why. iecontsine no King, oe 

H.Per. Yes(my good Lord.) 

At doth lice a King, King Richard igs’ . 
Within the limites of yentime and ftone, 

And with him are the Lord Aumetle, Lind st i. 
Sir Stephen Scicope, befides acleargie man *'” 
Ofholy reuerence; whe Icannet learne. ea! | 

North. Oh belike it is the bithep of Carle 

Ball, Noble Lords, . | 4 , 
Goto the rude ribbes of that ancient Caftle, 
Through brazen trumpet fend the breath peice” moe 
Into his ruinde eares, amd thus deliuer, ? 
H. Bull. on beth his ktstees doth kifle king Richards| bitd, 

And fends allegeance and true faith of heart a 
Tohis moft royall perfon: hither come 
Euenat his feete to lay my armes and ns a 
Prouided,that my banifhinent repeald Wea os 
And land; reftored azaice be freely granted’ _ 

If not, Ile vfe the aduantage of any power, 

And lay the fummersduft with thowresofbloud, -- 

Rainde from the wounds of fang heered Englith teh 

The which, how.tasrgoff framszho mitide: a 

Icis, fuch crim{on tompeRt fhouldbedrench. <5 | * 

The freth greene Jap of faire King Richards tends | 7 

My Roopineducty tenderly thai thew: Dae 

Go fignifie as inch whilehere we march: a 

Vpon the graliie carpet ofthis plainez ret 

Lets march without che noyfe of shresniag drag, are 

That from this Caftelstottered battlements - 

Our faireappointinents may be wellperafde.. 3: +5 > 

Me thinkes King Richard.and my felfethould satiate : 

With no lef: tersourthan the elements =. eo 

Ot fice and wate, when-their thandnnz oale. om 

At meeting teares the cloudie cheekes of heauert, = 

Be he the fire, l'e be the yeelding water; ge 

The rage be his, whilft onthe earth Lraigne. ; 
My - 


ny 


— «RheTragedn ee 


My water’son the earth.and not on hits... 25. - a. 


March on, and marke King Richard-how helepkes, . « 
The trampets fonnd,Richard appoareth onthe Walls. 
Bull. See fee ihe Richard doth hiaelfc appeares. 
As doth the bluthing difcontented Spent, sts 
From out the fierie portalloftheEaQ, 
When he perceiues the enuious-clondes are beng 
To dimmce his glorie,and to {taine the tratke 
Ofhis bright paflage to the Occident,. =) , 
Yorke Yet lookes he likeaKing,behalde his eye 
As brightas isthe Eagles, lightessforth =. - | 
Controlling maicftie;alacke alacke for woey 95, « . 
That any harme fhould ftaine fo faire a thew. 
King Weare amazde, and thus long hawe we Roode, 
To watch the feareful bending of thy knee, 
Becaufe we'thoughtous felfe thy lawful Kings 
And if wee be, howe dare thy ioynts forget - 
To pay their awefull duety to our prefence? 
Téwe be not, fhew vs the hand of God a 
That hath difmift vs from our Seewardthip, 
For well we know no hand of bloudandibone | 
Can gripe the facred handle ofourScepesr, 
Valefle hedo aia tauneae wnat viu 7 
And though you thinke that all as soalea done 
Haue corne their foules, by turning them from vz 
And we are barren and bereft of friends: - 
Yet know, my maifter Godomnipotent, . 
Is muftering in his cloudes on our behalfe, 
Armies of peftilence, and they fhall {trike 
Your children yet vnberne,and vnbegot, 


That lift your vaflaile hands againft my head, 


And threat the glorie of my precious crowne. f 


Tell Bullingbrooke, for yonme thinkes he ftandes, 
That euery ftcide he makes ypon my land, 

Is dangerous treafon : he iscome toopen 

The purple teftament of bleeding warre: 


usty > 


er Oe ee : = 


| King Rikrapdthe fecond. | 
But evethe crowse he idles for,lase in peace; ' >) S 

Ten thoufand bloudy trownes of mothersfonnes,. > .- i 
Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, 
Change the comptexion'of her maid- pale peace, 
' To fcarlet indignationand bedew ; 
Her paftors grafle wath faithfull Enghith bload.- 

Nerth. The King of heauen forbid: our Loztheking . 
Should fo with ciutll and vnciaill armes, | 
be rufhty n, Thy theife noble Cofen,. a ee 
Ha Bullingbrooke doch hombly kifle thy hand, 
And ape en tant ay dl oe 
That {tands vpon your roiall grandfiresbonen = 
And by the roialties ofboth your blouds, 
Currents that ——— one moft gratious head, 
And by the buried hand of warlike ts 
Aud by the worth and honor of him felfe. 
Comprifing all thae may be fworne os faih = 
His comming hither hath no further {cope, 
Then for his lineall roiakies, and to beg 
Jafranchifement immediate on his knees, 
Which on thy roiall-partie granted once, 
His glittering armes he will commendto ruft, 
His barbed {teeds to {tables,and his hart 
To faithfull feruice of your Maiefty. 
This fweares he, as he is princeffe iuft, 
And as I am a gentleman I credit hiat. 

King Northumberland,fay thus,the King returnet. 
His noble Cofen is right welcome hither, , 
And all the number of his faire demaunds, 
Shall be accomplitht without contradiction, 
With all the gratious vtterance thou haft, 
Speake tohis gentle heating kind commends. : 

King We dodebafe our felaes, Cofen do we nots 
Tolooke fo poorely, and to {peake fo faire? 
Shall we call backe Northumberland and fend 
‘Defiance tothe traitor and fo die? 

dum, No good my Loilets hee with gentle words, Tit 

‘ : e 3 
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Tilltime lend friends, and frienss thee helpfull. worde -:": 

King Oh God oh God shaterethistonpefbhine. (;  < 
That laid the fentente ofdreadbanifhment- = - a 
On yon prowde man (Hould take it off againe 
With words of footh! Ohehat I were asgreat a: 
As is my gricfe, of eflerthanmynamel. st” 
Or that J could forget what Lhaue beene! .. ae 
Or not remember what limuftbenowt = 
Swellft thou (prowd hgart) He giwe thee {cope to beate, 


_ Since foes hame {cope to beate bath thee and me. 


Aum, Northumberland comes backe from Bullingbrooke 
King Whatawf che King do nowy maft he fubmut? 


_ The King thall doit: muft he be depofde? — 


The king thall’be contented : muft he loofe 
The name of King?a Gods name let it gos 
Jlegiue my iewels fora let of Beadess.. 
My gorgeous pallace fas a hermisagez «>; 


My gay apparel for an almefmans gownes | 
: My fear 


rde goblets for a difh of wood s - 
My {cepter fora Palmers walking ftaffes | 
My fubiectsfora paize ofcarued Saintes, © yin tins" 


. And my large kingdome fora little graue, 


A little little graue, an obfeutezraue, «ts 
Or Ile be buried in the Kings hie way, ; 
Some way of common trade, where fubiectsfeete 


- May hourely trample on theirfougraigneshead; 


For on my beart they treade now whilft I liue: 

And buried once, hy not vpoa my head? on 

Aumerle thou weep{t(my tender-hearted coofin 

Weele make fowle weather with defpifed teares; 

Our fighs and they fhalklodge the f{ummer corne, 

And makeadearth.in this s¢uolting land: ., 5 

Or fhall we play the wantons with our woes, | | 

And make fome prety match with fheading teares, 

Asthus to drop them ftill ypon one place, 

Till they haue fretted vs a paire of graues 

Within the earthand therein laide; there lies gees 
ate ee ee eee oo 


- King Richard the fecond, 
Two kinfmen digdtheirgraues with weeping cies: 

Would not this all do well? well welkf fee, 

Icalke butidlety,and you laugh.at me. 

Moft mightie Prince my Lord Northumberland, 

What faies king oe will his maieftie 

Giue Richard leaue to live till Richarddyey. - -. 

You make a leg and Bullingbroke faies 2, ‘ 
North. My Lord athe bafe cout he doth attend, 

To {peales with you, may it pleafe you to come downe. © 
King. Downe, downe I come, hike gliftring Phacton: 

Wanting the manage.ofvnrulie Iades. : eS 

In the bale court bafe court where Kinges erowebak;* * 

Tocome at traitorscallsanddo them grace, 

In the bafe court come downe:downe court, downe King, - 

For nightowles fhreeke where mounting larkes fhould fog. 
Bell, What faieshis maicftier aa: 


North. ee greife:ofhart, — . 4 us 
Makes him {peake fondly like a frantike san, - 
Yét he is come. 4s 


pial, Stand all apart, 
“And thew faire dace tohis Maicfties (he keeles downe, 
My gratiousLord. - ss 0, 
King. fairecoofen, youdebafe your princely knee; 
“To make the bafe earth proud with kiffing its 
Me rather had my hare might feele your louey 
_ Then my vnpleafed cie fee your curtefie: aS. 
: Vp coofen vp, your hart is vp I knowe, . os 
° Thus high at leaft, although your knee be lowe. 
Ball. My gratious Lords [come but for mine owne, 
cing Jour owne is yours, and Lam yoursandall. 
Bull, So farre be mine my moft redoubted Lord, 
As my true feruice (halldeferue your loue, | 
King. Well you deferue:they well deferue to haue, 
That know the ftrong’ft and {ureft way to gets 
Vocle giue me your handes, ffay drie your eies, 
Teares fhew their loue, but want their remedies. 
€oofen Iam to yong to be your Father, - 
eat G2 Though 


TheT ragtlit of | 
Th on are‘cld enough te.be shy-heire,: °°: ee es 
Whatyon will haue, Tle pie, and willing toy), 0 
For doe we muft.what force will haue vs dacs ee 
Set on towards London,Cofen isitfod 
Bul. Yeamy good Lord: . tae 
King. Then [ maf not fay no. fe eee 


' Enter the Qugene with hev attendants = 

Quee. What fport thali we deuiie bere inthis garden} 
Todrive away the heauy thought of care? —. 

Lady Madame wecle play at bowles. a 

Queer. Twil make methinke the world is fullofrubs, - - 
And that my fortune runs againtt the bias, oe 

Lady Madameweeledaunce. — | 

Quee, My legs can keepe no meafure indelighe, 

When my poore hart no meafure keepes ingriefes 
Therfore no dauncing girle,fome other fpost, oe 

Lady Madame ni tell rales, ne { 

Qaee. Ot forrow or of gricfe. 7 

Lady Of either Madame. ; : 

Ques. ‘Of neither girles : 
For ifof ioy, being altogither wanting, 
It doth romember me the more of forrow: 
Or if of griefesbeing altogither had, 

It adds more forrow tomy want ofioy: : ‘ 
For what I haueI need not to sepeate, ee 
And what I want it bootes notta complaine. t 

Lady Madame Hie fing. : eG 

Quee, Tis well that thou haft caufe, = 
But thou fhouldift pleafeme better, wouldft thou weepe. 

Lady I could weepe;Madame would it doe you good? 

Quee, And I could fing would weeping doe me good, | 
And neuer borrow any teare of chee. | 

: Sater Gardenert. 
But ftay, here comethegardefftrs, =o 
Lets ftep into the fhadow of thefe trees, 
My wretchcdnesyntoatowofpines, 2 5 +: 
ere Ou They 


ry 
wet new = 


Had he done to to greatand ¢ 


King Richard the fend. 


“They will calle of ftate forewery one doth fo, - 


Againft a change woe is fore-tunne with woe. 0 st 
Gard. Gobind thou vp yong d g Aphricokes, — 
bbe like vnruly ee — — ee eprint 
toope with opprefsion of their prodigall weight. 
Giuefome rh et to the ceudee tien” : 
Go thou, and like anexecutioner 
Cut off the heads of two faft growing fpraies, 
That looke too loftie in our corttmon-wealth, 
All maft be ewen in our gouernement. 
You hus employed, I will goe roote away 
The noyfome weedes which without profit fueke 
The foiles fertilitie from wholfume flowers, 
Mas. Why fhould we in the compas of a pales 
Keepe law and formz:,and due p De 
Shewing as in a modle our firme eftate, 
When our fea-walled garden the whole Jaad 
Is ful! of weedes, her faireft flowers choake 
Her fruit trees all voprunde, hee hedges ruinde, 
Her knots difordered and herholfome hearbs 
Swarming with caterpillers. 
Gerd. Holdthy peace, 
He that htah fuftered this difordered (pring, 
Hath now himlelfe met with the fall of leafes 
The weedes which his broad fpreading leaues did thelter, 
That feemde in eating him to holdhim | 
Are pluckt vp roote and all by Bullingbrooke, 
I meanethe Earle of Wiltthire,Buthie,Greene, 
Man. Whatarethey deady 
Gard. Theyare. 7 
And Bullingbroelke hath ceafde the waftefull king, 
Oh what pitic is nthtac he had not fo trimde, 
And dreft his land as we this gasden attime of yeare 
De wound the barkes thé slizane of our fruit trees, 
Left being cucr prowd integignd bloud, 
With too much riches it con it felfe. 
mE, MCR, 
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| 2 ee PheVraghdees — | 
They might hane linde se-beata, and he totafle  - 

Their fruits of duety s fupesfluous branches 

We loppé away. that bearing boughes may liues 

Had he done fo, himélfe had borne the crownes | 

Which waste ef idle houres hath quite throwne downe, 
Man. What, thinke you the King thall be depofed? 
Gard. Deprefthe isalready, anddepofde 

Tis doubt he will be. Letrers came lat nighe 

Toadeare friend of the good Duke of Yorkes, 

That cell blacke tidings. 


Queene Oh Lam preft todeath through want of peaking — 


Thouold Adams likenefle {er to dreffe this garden, 


How dares thy harth rude tong found this vnpleafing news: 


What Eue?whas ferpent hath fuggefled thee 
Tomakea fecond fall of curfed man? 
wy doft thou fay king Richard is depofde? 
Dart shouthou littlebetterthing thanearth = 
Diuince his downefall? fay,where, when, and how, 
Canft thou by chis JI tidings {peake chou wretch¢ 
- Gard, Pardonme Madam, little ioy haue[ 
Tobreathe this newes, yet what J fay is true: 
King Richard heisinthe mightiehold 
Of Bullingbrooke: their fortunes both are weyde 
In your Lo. fcale is nothing but himfelfe, 
And fome few vanities that make him lights 
But in the ballance of great Bullingbrooke, 
Befides himfelfe are all the Englith peeres, 
And with that oddes he weighs King Richard downe; 
Poft you to Londen and you will find it fo, 
[ fpeake no more than euery one doth know. : 
‘Queene Nimble Miuchance thatarte fo light of foote, 
Doth nat thy erobaflage belong tomes - 
And am I laft chat knowes it? Oh thou thinkeft 
To ferue me laft that [ may longeft keepe 
Thy forrow in my breaft : cone Ladies 26 
Fo mecte at London Londons king in woe 
NV hat,was ] borne to this that my fad looke 


. 
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Should 


Ree Nh adhe cond. ne 

Should grace thetriumph of gicat Ballinsbrcoke# 

Gardner for telling me thefe newes of we; oo . 

Pray God the plants thou graftft may nener prow. Exi# 

| Gard. Poore Queene, fo that thy {tate might be no worlk, 

I would my 8kill were fubie tothycurfe: | 

Here did the fall aveare,hete in this plate 

He fet a banke of Rew fowre hearb of grace, 

‘Rew euen for ruth heere fhortly thall be feene, 

In the remembrance of a weeping Queene.  Exewat, | * 
: J «te 


Eater Babingbrooke with the Lords to parliament, © | 


BuB. Call forth Bagot. Enter Bagor. 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy mind, . | 

What thou doeft know of noble Gloucefters death, = - - 

Whe wrought it with the King,and who performde’ - 

The bloudy office of his imeles end. iS 
Baget Then {et before my face the Lord Aumerle. 
Bull. Coufin, {tand foorth, and looke vponthatman: © 
Baget My Lord Aumerle, [know your daringtong 

Scornes to vnfay what once it hath delivered. _ 

An that dead cime when Glocefters deathwas ploteed ° -‘ 

I heard you fay, Isnot my arme of length, 4 

©” Thatreacheth from the re{tful Englith court,. 

_ Asfarre as Callice to:mine vnelesbead¢ . 
Amongft much othertalketharverytime 2:2: 0 
J heard you fay. that you had ratherrefufe:>- :' °° * 
The offer of an hundred thoufand crownes, — } 
Then Bullingbrookes remrne to Engiand,adding withall, - 
How bleft chis land would be inthis cones tee | 

Aum. Princesand noble Lords, a 

Whatanfwer fhall Imaketothisbafemane. | 

Shall1 fo muchdifhonour my faire ftarres 

On equall termes to giue them chafticement? 

Either I muft, or have mine honour foild 

With the atrainder of hisflaunderous lippess 

T hege is my gaze, thesmsanual feale of death, 
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And wil maintaine what thou haft {aid is falfe. 
Ja thy heart bloud, though being all too bafe 
So ftaine che temper of my knightly (word. - 


Bull. Bagot; forbeare, show fhale woe take it vp. | - : 


Aum. Excepting one,I would he were the be ft 
Inall this prefence that hath moude-me fo. : 
Fit®. If chat thy valure ftaad on fimspathie, 
Thercismy gage Aumersle,ingagetothine, 
By chat faire Sanne which fhewsme where thou ftandft, 
I heard thee fay,and vauntingly thou (pakftiz,, . -! 
That thou wert caufe of noble Gloucefters death.’ 
If chou denieft it twenty times, thou lieft, 
And I will turne thy falfhoode to thy heart, 
Where it was forged with my rapiers point. 
Aum. Thou darft net(coward) liueto fee that day. 
Fitx. Now by my foule, I would it were this house. 
etum, Fitawatersthow ait damnd to hell for this. 
L. Per. Aumerle, thou lieft,his honour is as true 
In this appeale asthou artall vniuft, 
And that thou att fo, there I throwe my gage, 
To prooue it onthee to the extreameft point 
Of mortall breathing, ceaze it if thou darft, 
Aum, Andif I donot,may my hands rot off, 
And newer brandifh more reuengefull fteele 
Ouer the glittering helmet of my foe. 
Another LI taske the earth to the like (forfworne Aumerle) 
Aad {purre thee on with full as many lies 
As it may be hollowed in thy treacherous eare 
From finneto finne sthere is my honors pawne 
Ingage is to the triall if thou dareft. 
Aum. Who fets me elfez by heauen Ile throwe at all, 
[ haue a thoufand fpirites in one breaft. | 
Toanfwer twenty thoufand fuchas you. 
Sar, My lord Fitzwater, I dotemember well 
The very time (Aumerle) and you didtalke. 
Fix. Tis very true you were in prefence then, - 


And 
zg: 


That makes thee outfor hell, I fa / chou lief, Bisa ae 


o 
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comm eed ee 


King Richerd the fecond. 
And you can witnes with me thisis true. 
Sar. As falfeby heauen, as heauen it felfc is true. 
Fir. Surrie thou lieft. : 


That it fhall render vengeance and seuenge, 
Till thou the lie-giuer,zndthatliedolicn 
In earth asquietasthy fathers foull.. - 2 
In proofe whereof there ismy honours pawne, 

Ingage itto the triail if thou darft. | 
-_Fktx. How fondly doeft chou fpurre a forward horfe! 
3f I dare cate, or drmke,or breathe,or live, 

I dire meet Surry mawildernes, 
And {pit vpon him whiift I fay-he lees, 

And hies, and lies: there is bond of faith, . 

- To tie thee to 3 ftrorig, correction: 

| > Tintendeto prs this new _— 

umerle is guiltie true apprale. : 
Befides Theerd the banilhed Nogolice fay, 
That thou Aumerle didft fend two of thy men, 
Toexecute thenoble Duke at Callice, 

Aum. Some honeft Chriftian truft me with a gage, 
That Norffolke ties, heere do I throwe downe this. _ 
Ifhe may be repeald to-trie hishonour. - 3 

Bull, Thefe differences thall allreft ender gage. 
Till Nosffolke be repeald, repealdhe fhallbe, 

And though mine enimie, reltord againe 
Toall his landes and figniories: when heis reund, 
Againft Aumerle we willinforce histriall, 

Cari That honourable day fhall neuer be feene. 
Manica time hath banisht Norffolke foughe, 

For Iefu Chrift in glorious Chriftian feild, 
Streaming the enfigne efthe Chriftian Crofle, 
Againtt blacke Pagans, Turkessand Saracens, 
And toild with workes of warre, retird him felfe 
To Italie, and thereat Venice zaue 

His bodie to that pleafant Countries earthy 

And his pure foule vnto his Captaine Chrift, - 
Vader whofe cqulours he waa * 3 fo long. - 


— 
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ror 
Sur, Dithonorable boy, that lie thall lie fo heauie onmy 


Bull, 


£ 


Tre rageme of. 


Bull, Why B.isNorffotkedeade! 1 ct x 


Carl: Astorely aslknemy Lords. 0: - 


"Ball, eet peace cond his warts oul tothe bofome, 


Ofgood olde AbrahamiLords'Appellatte» =. i wai” 

Your diferencefbal allel vader gage oe 

Till we aGsigne you to your dated of trill: - Boer bate 
Yorke Great Duke of LancatterTremeteshes;: 11555. t 


_ From plume-pluckt Richard, who with Willing foie: act 


Adopts the heire, and his bigh — ee 


 Tothe poflefsion of thy royal ha : ar) 
A{cend his ecestomplichb eteer S =) i , 


And long liue Henry fourth of thatnatnten 64 0. .u 2 
Bull, In Gods namelfeafcend the regail thrones: 


'¢ Car. Mary Godfarbid. | ' 
Worftinthis toyall prefence. may fpedke. ». Pa 
Yet beft befeeming meto {peake theitsuth,. - :: aber 
Would God that any.isi this i prafccy we 


Were enough noble ta be ypri Oar ‘ ; < a 
Of noble Richard. Then true Pet alle eaouda owld: SS 
Learne him forbearance froma foulk a wrongs v.25 
Whar {ubieé can giue fentence on his King? ice 
And who fitshete that isnotiRisherdsfubied?: 73. 15° 
T heeues are not iudzd bee chey atebytohease, 4.35 
Althoughapparant guidthe fe¢neinthem, .. °° Wb 3% 

And thallthe &gare of Gods Mai¢fty, ofa. Uti 
His.Captaine,fteward,deputy,elea&, es, 
Annointed, ,crawned, planted, many yeares is! ey Ora 


Be iudgd by fubicé&t and inferiour-breathy «'y-15-3;.°. ‘1: cht 


And he himfelfe noe prefent2Oh forftnd Ged, as 
That ina Chriftaan climate foulesrefinde,.; -; ne . 


_ Should thew fo heinous blacke altceenéa deed ae = 


I fpeake to fybrects and a {ubie&t fpeakes, ° Cn ae a, 


Stitd vp by God thus boldly,forhis Kings +" 

My Lord of Hetetord hese whom you call Kings. | 

Isa foule traitour to proud Herefords King, 

And if you crowns him letine prophefie, -- me 
The bloud of Eaglifh thall manpre the wens 


i And {future ages sgroang for this Soule act), - > ge 


1} Pewee 


Ring Richard the fecond. 
Peace thall go fleepe with turkes and infidels, 
Andin this {eate of pkace, tumultuous warres, 

Shall kin with kin, and kinde with kind confound: | 
Diforder, horrog, feare,and mutiny, .- 
Shall heere inhabit, asdthislandbecald, == — : 
The field of Golg otha and dead mens fculs, , 

Oh if yon raife thishoufe = this houfe, 
Ie will the wofulleft duifion proue, 
That euer fell this curfed earth: . 
Preuentic, refelt it, fecitnocbe fo, _* 4s 
Left child, childs children. ‘crie agamnft you wo. . t 
North. Wellhaue you arguedfir, and for your paines, 
Of Capitall treafon, wearreft you heere: | 
My Lord of Weftaninfter, be it your charge, 
Tokeepe him fafely till his day of criall. 

Bull. Let itbe fo, and loe on wedoefday next, 
We folemnly proclaime our Coronauon, 
Lords be-ready all. .  ... . Benne, 

i CManent Weft. Caleil, dumerte. 

A bbet. A wofull Pageant haue we heere behel.'. 
_ €ar, The wee’s vecomesthe children yet vnborn-: . 
Shall feele this day as fharpto themasthorne. . - 
tn. You -— Clergy men,is there no plot, ‘ 

- Toridde the realme of this pernitious blot? | 

A bbor. My Le. before I freely fpeake my mind heerein, 
You thal! not onely wake the Sacrament, . ete 
To burie mine intents, but alfoto effedt, 
What cuer I fhallhappento deyifes 
I fee your browes are full of difcontent, 
Your harts of forrow, and your eies of tearest 
Come home with me to fupper, Ile lay a plet,. - v 


Shall thew vsall a merrie daie. —-Exennt, ye 
- — Enterthe Queene with her attendants. 


Quee. This way the King will come, this is the way, 
To Julius Cxfarsill erected Tower, 
To wohfe fliot bofomes my cohdemned Lord, 
Isdoomde a prifoner by proud Bullingbrooke, = 
7 — o: Aa ; Heere 


= - <7 


Heere let stat, die dhalnsccealle 


_Hauwe any iefting ‘schetiaskeas ete, er 


But foft, but fee, orratlicr: doe hotice, . 
My faire Rofe wither,yet looke'yp, beheld. 
That you in pittie may diflolue ro deawe 2. '2-) «o>: a es 4 
And wath him frefbagaine-with tne essen See 


Ab thou the modle whege olde Troy did fland) . ee 


Thou mappe of honour, thew Kang Richards tome, - 
And not King Richard:theu-moft beatiteous Inee, -->° 
- Why fhould hard fauourd zreife be josiged inthe ss « al 
When triumph :is become an slehoule'guestd ° ue a 

Rich. ioyne not with greife faire woman, doe wot fo, 
 To.make my end too nn ae goodfoules  -. 
Tothinke our former ftate a hsppi¢ dreatae, 


From whichawakt the traeth of whit we are oe aA 


Shewes vs but this; I am fworne brother (Frveet) :- 

To grimneceffitie,and he andi, -. « 

Will keepe a league till death. Hie thee to hia 

And clo: {ter thee in fome religious houfes = .: | 

— Onrhe-y tives muft-wiaa aew worlddscownes.. 

_; MVbh:..b oue prophane houres heere hane dacwae doune: 
* Quee. whatismy Richard beth in and minde 
 Transfoimd and weakned?hath Bullingbrooke, 

Depofde thine intel ke@zhath he been coh! da ma 

The Lyon dying thraftetl foorth bis pawe, . 

And woundes the earsh it acchaig ale wah roge, 

Tobe ore-powr'd, ant wilcshow pias 

Take the correction, mildly kifde the rod, _. 

_ Andfawneon Rage withba@humilae,, © ; 

VVhich arta Lionand the king of beafts, . 

King. aking ot beatts indeed, #faaght bat beaftsy 
Thad been fill ahapp:e King of inen. . 
Good (fomet:mes Queene prepare thee hence for Frances 
Thinke Lam dead ,-and chat enenhere thow takeft - 
Asfrommy death bed thylaft!nungleame, 
In winters tedious nights fit by the frre; Ue a 
with good old folkesand let them tell. the tales - ee 

- Of woeful azes long Sagee betiddes . 


—— ee | ee ee | eee aes ae fee 


King Richaramasema. | 
Andere sar we tighite quiche picks, ae 
Sellthou the lamencabl : 
And fend the resort beds | 
For why, the fenflellobrands will &mpathize 
The heauy accent ofthy indeuing tong, . ie 
And in compaftidn weepe thefircour,. 
And fome wil meurne her ag PE : 
~ For thedepofingefarighefull King.  Exser Nerthaw, — 
North, My Lord,the minde of Bullingbrooke is changde, 
You mutt to Pomftet, aut. wrtothe Tower, 
And Madamahere isordet.caveforyou,. | cay) 
With al fwift fpeede youtmutt away co France... = 
King Northumberland.thou ladder wherewithal - 
The mounting Bullingbrooke a(cends my eal 
The time fhalinotbe masy hourcsofage: 
More than ivissere foule fine gatheneg head |. ; 
Shall breake intocoréption,thouthakethinke,. | °° - _ "I : 
Though he diuide the realmnc and gnc thes balfed Pie 
It is too little helping him to all, . as 
He thall thinke that thou which knoweft the way. 
To plant vnri | ore kings, wile knowagaine, ee 
Being nere fa little wede anotherway, 0 kis 
Toplucke him headlong from the viarped thrones ee 
The loue of wicked men conneres tofeare, =. : 
That feare te hate; and hate turnes one or beth. 
To worthy daunger and -deferucd death. . Leroy 
North, A pom pf and there an ends: ae 
Take Jeaue and part, for you mutt part forthwith. / - «| 
Kisg Doubly eriuoeft (badmen) youviolate  - 
A two-fold marriage tuixt my crowneand mee 
And then betwixt me and my married wife. — | 
_ Lerane wnkifle the oathetwixt thee and met: 
And yet not fo, fer with a kifle twasmade- 
Part vs Northumberland, I cowardes the north, | | 
Where fhiuering cold and lickenefle pinesthe climes >” 
My wife to Fraunce,from whence {ct forth in pomp 
| She came watorged Bisel {weete Mac, 
: yee ; — Sen 
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Sentbackalike Holctwmatoe fhirtit fda), -1,.° 


Qugene And mult webe divided? mus we part? 
King Ihand fomhand(my joue) and heart from heart, 
Queene Banifhrws boph and fend the King with me. : 
Keng That were fame loucdutlitdepolycie.. . 
Queene Then whitheehe goes thither lat me go, 
King So rwotogither weeping make one woe,, 
W'eope thon for me in Fraunce, I for thee heere, 
Better far off than heerebe nere the neare, 2 
Go count thy way with figbeseTunine with greanes, ls 
Queene So longeft vy thalibaue the longe(t mbanes.. : 
King Twite for onc {tep Ile grone the way being fort 
And pecte the way outwith aheauyheart, © vn. 
Come come in wooing {orrow letsbe bricfe, — 
Since wedding itsthere js fuch lengthin priefp; _., . bn 
One kiffe thall ftop our mouths, and dumbly part. 5: 
Thus giue I mine, and thus take I thybearr.- 2 
Queene Giue me minc owne againe,twese no good pare 
To take on me to keepe,and kill thy heart: - 
So now I haue mineowne againe,begone, -., . 
That [may ftriuetokillitwithagroane, -° 1. “a 
King We make woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Once more adue, the reft let forrow fay. 6 xeunt. 
Enter Duke of Yorke and the Duschefe, 
Ds. My Lord,yautold me you would tell the eg ft, 
When weeping madefyou breake the ftorieof 
Of our two confissvémamingintoLenden,. 3, |. . 
Yorke Where didI leaue? _- | 
Dw. Atthatfadftopmy Lord, | - 
W here rude mifgouerned hands from windowes to 
Threw duft and rubbish on king Richards head,.: oy 
York: Then (as I faid) che Duke great Bullingbrookg 
Mounted vpona hote and fierie fReede, - ’ 
Which his afpiring riderfeemdtoknow, :; a Bae, 
With flow,but ftately pafe kepton his courfey ,- ; Spiers 
Whilft all tongues.cried,God fate the Bullingbropkey, »/.* 
You would haue thougl the very. Windows Apaltes-.. 4). > 
lomany greedy lookes of sang and old Through 
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King Richard thefteond. 
Thasagh sfempnesdnetd their éefringe or ‘ to 7 
Vpon his viagey ued chavall the wailds:, <= Cet, 
eich papneed’ imag had'faidatoneéy 
Tefu preferuc the welcome Balliogbrooke, =i — 
Whilft he from the one fide to theothesturaing » =) + : 
Bare-headed, nde pals. ee te ae 
Befpake cHerwehuls; I chanke you buries te: 
And thus flill et eee along. - 

De. Alac poore Richard wberseade bie the why 

Yorke Asina Theatertheeicsofmen,, = ©, =". 
After a well-graced'AGoorleabes she ftagiey, 0:21. live I 
Are ydly begt omhimarhacenters naxt,! ..) - bt wh | 
Thinking his prattle to be sedeatitges !!ii1it sc 197 e ist 
Euen fo, or with much more: conte apt mica: mons 
Did {cowie ‘ont geatle Ric. no man enied; Godiaiehivos f 
No ioyfull tongue gaue him his welcome homey... 1 3: vt I 
But duft wasthrowen vpon bisdatonddistdla fcc 77 wc 


Which with fachgensla ftvows baltoakeoff ::: eat, 


His face {till combavirtg, Withteavetaad fmiles, «1. + -.! 
Thebadgesiofhisgrictoand patiense,; ae 

That had not God far fome {trong purpafe eeld.. an 
The hearts of men, they muft perforce seca ge 


And Barbiribecifclfobane pirred bite. |! U. an ys 
But heaven hath ahdud sathefe cueatss - pe RS 
To wholehighwwid: mebousid oucalmeconcets: ; 
To Bulbogbrooke are we fworne fubjedts nOWs 
Whole {tate and honour I fos wallaw.- ': i; : Oe tees 
Ds. Hesecomesink. fopne waierle.. dn ! Tota § 
Torke Aumerle thatwasy. 0:53 ,-' : 
But that is loft, for being Reichands iends | 
And Madant; you mult call hite Rutland now: 
Tam in parleament pledge for hig ceath . Bs e 
And lafting fealtie to the new madg king, ge 
Ds. Welcome my fonne, whe.ase the Violetsnow 
- That ftaew the greene lap of the new gome fpring. . 
Au. Madam, t know not; nos] greatly CAPE NOKe ; 
ie knowesJhad as leife benoneasppe, “i 
Yor 


TheTragede of i 
Yorke Well,beare yoo wel trishie how Spring of ti time, 
Left you be cropt befoneyou cimeto peime, 
What newes from Oxford, do thefe iufts &. craps bola 
Ann. For aught 1 kaow(my Lord) = 
. Yorke oe willbethereI know... 7 
f God preuert nos I purpoke fo, 
Tork What feale' is that that hangs ne thy bole 
yea, lookft thou pale¢ let me fee the wAGNES: i. 
Aum, My Lord.. asnething.. _ 4 
Yorke No matterthen whofee i it,. oe 
I will be fatisfied, let the fee the writing. ise wh 
f. Aum. Ido befeech your grace to pardoume, a 
Atis a matter of fmall confegqesnees —: » vig 
Which for fome reafons I would not haue Gene: : 
Yorke Which for fomte reafons =e I meane to fee. - 
I feare I feare. 
Ds. What (howh! you fearet a 
Tis nothing but fommeband that he is entred inte - 
For gay apparell gainftthe triumph day. 2 
Yorke Bound tohimfelfe 3 what do he witha bond 
That he isbound to. Wife, thou arta fooles 
Boy, lec me fee the writing. 
Am. 1 do befeech you pardon me, I may mo thew it 
Yorke I will be fatisfied, let me fee it I fay: Gat 
He plackes it out of his bofeme and reades it: 
Yorks Treafon,foule treafon, villainestraitorflane. 
, Whatis the matter my lord? 
Yorke Ho, whois within there? faddle sey hole, 
God forhismercy! whattreacheryisheree | 
Ds. Why what isit my Lerd? 
Yorke Giue me my bootesI fay, faddle “ 
Now by mine honour, by my life,by ny trot 
Twillappeach the villaine. 
Ds. What is the matter? » 
Yorke Peace foolith woman. | 
Ds, I wil not peace, what is the matter Aumerlef 
14%. Good morlter be content, itisnomore . 


Then 


f 


| Kiag Richard the fecond. 
Then my poore life muft anfwere, . 
Bs, Thy Jife anfwere? e 4 he 
ger, Bring me my bootes, I will vntothe King. 
Hts man enters with bis bootes. | 
Dw, Strike him Aumerle, poore boy thou art amazd, 
Hence vilaine neuer more come in my fight. | 
Yor, Giue me my bootes I fay. 
Ds. Why Yorke what wilt thou doez 
Wilt thou nothide the trefpaffe of thine owne? 
Haue we more fons? or are we like to haue? 
Is not my teeming date drunke vp with time? 
And wilt thou plucke my faire fonne from mine age? 
And rob me of a happie mothers name. 
Is he noe like the?is he not thine owne? 
Yor, Thou fond mad woman, 
Wilt thou conceale this darkeconfpiracie? 
A doozen of them here haue tane the facrament, 
And interchaungeably fer downe there hands, 
To kill the king at Oxford, 
Du. He thal be none. weele keepe him heere, 
Then what is that ro him? 
Yor. Away fond woman,were he twentie times my fonne, 
Iwould appeach him, 
Ds. Hadit thou groand for him as I haue done, - 
Thou wouldft bee more pittifull. 
But nowe I knowe rhy minde, thou doeft fufpec - 
That [ have been difloiall tothy bed, 
And that heis a baftard, not thy fonne: 
Sweete Yorke, fweete husband, be not of that mind, 
He isas like thee as aman maybe, 
Not like to me, or any of my kinne, 
And yet I loue him. 
Yor. Make way varulie woman. Exit. 
Ds. After Aumerle: mount thee vpon his horfe, 
Spur, poft, and get before himtothe King, 
And beg thy pardonere he doaccufe thee, 
He not be long behind, though I be old, 
7 I 
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J doubt not but to ride as faftas Yorke, © 2° 
AnncuerwillI rifevpfromeheground, «°° 
Till Bullingbroke haue pardoned thee: awaysbe gone. . 
| Enter the King with bis nobles. : 

King H. Cannomantell me ofmy vnehriftiefonnee—.. 
Tis full three moneths fince I didfee him laff, \ |: .. : > 
If any plague hang ouer vs tis hee | om 
Iwou. J to God sy Lordes he might befounds 
Inquire at London, mongft the Tauernes there, 


For there (they fay) hedayliedothfrequent,, =~ 
With vareftrained loofe companions, | cane 
Even fuch (they fay)as tandinnarrowlanes, . 


And beate our watch, and rob our paflengers, 
Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 


Takes on the point of honour to fapport fo diffolute a crew: 


H.Percie My Lord, fome two dayes fince I faw the princes‘ 
And tou'd rim of thofe triumphes helde at Oxford, | 
King, And whatfaid the gallane : 
Per, His anfwer was, he would vnto the ftews, 
And from the commonft creature plucke a glowes. 
And weire itasa favour, and with thar, * 
Ele wouid vnhorfe the luffie(t Challenger, 


King H. As diflolute as defperat,yet through botli, ! : 


1 {ce fome fparkes of betterhope, which elder yeares, 
May happily bring foorth. But whe comes heere? 
Enter Aumerleamaxed, 1 


Aum, Whereis the King? >. fowildly. 


King. What meanes cur cofen, tharhe flares and lookes 
tum, God fauc your grace, I doe befeech your Maieftie, - 
To haue fone conierence with your gtacc alone, 

King, Withdrawe your felues, and leave vs here alone.. 
“Wohatisthe matter with our cofennowe? ' - - et os 
Aum, Forsnermiy my kaecesgrawe sathe earths’ -“- 
My tongue, cleaueto my rooffe within my mourh, * 
Vouleflea pardonere irifeorfpcake.: iy ee 

King Intended, or committed, wasthis faulee = 42 
Bfon the firft,how hey nous ere it be ) 


“ 
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King Richard the fecond, 
To win thy after loue.I pardon thee. 
tam, Then giue me leaue that May curne the key, 
Thatno man enter till my tale be done. 
King. Haue thy defire. 
_ The Duke of Yorke kuokes at thedoore and crieth, 
Yor. My leige beware, looke to thy felfe, 
Thou halt a Traitor in thy prefence there. | 
~ Keng. Vilain Ile make thee fafe, _(feare 
Aum, Stay thy reuengefull hand, thou haft no caufe to 
York, Open the dore, fecure foole»hardie King, 
Shall I for loue {peake treafon to thy face, 
Open the dore, or [ will breake it open. 
dng What is the matter vncele, fpeake, recouer breath, 
Tell vs, how neare is daunger, 
That wee may arme v8 to encounter it? 
Yor. Perufechis writtng heere,and thou fhalt know, 
The treafon that my hafte forbids me fhew. 
Aun, remember as thou read{t, thy promife paft, 
I dorepent me, reade not my name theres 
My hartis not confederate with my hand. 
Yor. Ic was (vilaine erethy hand did fet it downe. 
Tore it from the traitors bofome (King,) 
Fearesand not loue, begets his penitence: 
Forget to pittie him, left thy pittie proue, 
A Serpent that will Ring thee tothe hart. 
King, O heynous {trong, and bould confpiracy; 
O loyall Father, ofa treacherous Sonne, 
Thou fheere immaculate and filuer Fountaine, 
From whence this ftreame, through muddy paflages 
Hath held his current, and defild himfelfe, 
Thy ouerflow of good, conuerts to bad: 
And thy aboundant goodnes, fhall excufe, 
This deadly blot in thy digreffing fonne. 
Tor. So {hall my vertue, be his vices baude, 
Anhe fhall {pend mine henour, with his fhame, 
As thriftles fonnes, their {craping Fathers gold: 
Mine hoaour liues when his —. dics, rn 
2 i c 


Ze LIQ ef: oa 
—Ormy fhamde life inhisdifhqnour fiete 0 
Thou kilft me in his life giving him beeath, 
The traitor lives. the grue man s put to'death, _: 
Ds. What hoomy Liege, for Gods fake let mein. | 


King H. What hail voice (uppliaot makes this eger crie?| 
Ds. Awoman,and thy aunt(great kiog)tis 1,7 ct 


Speake with me, pitie me, openthedoore,... 0 

A beggar begs thatneuer begd before. : | 
King Our {cene isaltred fromaferiousthing, 

And now changde to the Beggarand the King: | 

My dangerous confin let your mother ins , ah eM 

T know fhe is come topray for your foule finn, . st. 
Yorke Ifthou-do pardon whofocuer pray, - 

More finnes for this forgiuenes profper may: 

T his feftred ioynt cut off the reft reft found,. 

This let alone wil all the reft confound. arg 
Da. Oh king,beleeue not this hard-hearted man, . .:: 

Loue louing not it felfe, none other can, 


Yorke ‘hou frantike woman,what doft thou make hezev. 


Shall thy old dugs ence more atraitor reare? ° 
Ds, Sweete Yorke be patient,heare me gentle Liege. 
King H_ Rife vp gocd aunt, . ee 
Du. Notyet I thee befeech, 

For ever wil I walke vpon my knees. 

And neuer fee day that the happy fees, 

Till thougiue ioy,vntil thou bid me ioy> 2 

By pardoning Rutland my tranfgrefsing boy. aoe 
Aum. Vintomy mothers prayers. [bend myknee. - 
yorke Again{t them both my true ioynts bended be,. 

Hi maift thou thriue if chou graunt any grace. 

Ds. Pleades he inearneftz looke vpon his face. 

His eiesdo drop no teares, his prayersare inieft, | 

His words come from his month, ours from our breaf#,. 

He prayes but faintly,and would be denied, — 

We pray with heart and foule, and all befide,.. 

Bis weary toynts would gladly rife I know, 

Our knees fhill knecle till to the ground they grow; 


King Richard she fecend, 
His prayers are fallofalletiypecifig,, =. t 
Ours of trueaeateandidespointegritis, .- 3: 
Our prayers do eutpray.bisthenletthembaus,:: 
. That mercy which true oem haue..... 
m jauntftahdvp. wt 
1) \Dte. -Nay,do not fay, ftandl vp; - pahel yee. ea lg 
: Say Pardon firftared afteawatdsfaad vp,, .- : 
"And if L were thy'nacke thy-congtoteach) «7... 
Pardon fhould be.the firft word of thy fpeachg 
- I neuer longed co heare a word till now, a 
Say pardon King, let pitie teachtheehow, =. 
The'word is fhort, bit nét.fo thortasfweete, =. . 
No word like pardon wee mouthes fo mecte, _ 
yorke Speake itin French» King fay, Pardonpe moy. 
bw. Doft thou teach pardon pardon to-deftroy?. 
Ah my fower husband, sny hard-hearted Lord! 
That fets tho word it felfe againftthe words) 
Speake pardon as tis cuerdAtinowrknd,, 
. The chopping French we do not vnderftand, 
_ Thine cie begins to fpeake; festhy tongue there: 
Or in thy plteous heart plast shou thine eare,. 
That hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce, 
Pitie may mooue thee pardon,to xechearle. | 
King Hf. Goad aunrftand vp, : 
Du. I donot fue to ftand. 
Pardonisallthe futeIhaieinhand, = 
King 1 pardon himasGod hha] pardon me.. 
Du. Ohhappy vantage of aknecling knee, 
Yet am I ficke for feare, fpeake it againe, 
Twice faying pardon.dork not pardon twaine, 
But makes one pardon ftrong, : 
King H, 1 pardon himwith al my heart. 
Ds. Agodonearth thouart. ° 
KiagH, But for our soo brother in law and the Abbo*, 
With all the reft of tharconiorted erew, . 
Defteuction trait thal dog them atthe heeles, 


Good vacle, help to order feucral! powers, 
- 13 Te 
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To Oxford, or where eve thefe trastorsarty i...) 0 *; 
They thall not live within this world 3 fweare- 4 
But I will haue them if] once knew oes ae. 
Vucle farewell,and coufin adue, : - 7 
Your mother well hath prayed, and dtooue you true; | 


Du. Come my olde fonne, Ipray, God make thee new. 7 


Exeunt. - Manet {ir Pierce Eten", 

Exton Didft thou riot marke ehe K -what: words he foaket 
Haue I no friend will rid me of canning — 
Was it not fo? | 

Man Thefe were his very words. oe 

Exton HaueI no friend quoth hethe fpake it twits, 
And vrede it ewicetozither,did he not? 

Mex Hedid. 

Extox And {peaking it, he withely leoke onme,; 
As who fhould fay, I would thou wert the man, 
That would divorce this terrour from my heart, 
Meaning the king at Pomftet.Come lets go, - 

_ lam the kings friend, and will rid his foe. . 
Enter Richard alone, - ) 

Rich. Thaue beene ftudying how I ma compare 
This prifon where I jive, ynto the world: 

And forbecaufe the world is populous, ‘: 

And here is nota creature but may felfe, 

I cannot doit: yet Ile hammer itout, 

My braine Ile prooues the female tomy foule. 
My foule the father, and thefe two beget. - 

A generation of {till-breedingthoughtss 
Andthefe fame thoughts people this little world, 
In humors like the people of this world: 

For nothoughe is contented : the better fort, 

As thoughts of things diuine are intermixt 

With fcruples, and do fet the word it felfe 


Againft the word,as thus: Come little ones, & thea againe _ 


It1sas hard to come, as fora Cammmell 
To threed the pofterne ofa finall needles ete: 
Thoughts tending to ambition they do os 


Vne- 


Ring Richard the feeond.. - 
Volikely woriders: how thefe yaine weake nailes 
May cearea paflage thorow the flinty ribs 
Otthis hard world my ragged prifon walles: 
And for they cannot die in their owne prides 
Thoughts tending to content flatter theinfelues, 
‘[ hae they are not the firlt of fortunes flaues, 
Nor thali not be the laft like freely beggars, 
Who fitting in the ftockes refuge their fhame, 
That many haue,and others muft fet there. 
Andinthisthoughtthey fiad a kind of eafes 
Bearing their owac misfortunes onthe backe 
Offuch as haue before indurde the like. 
T hus play Lin one perfon many people, 
Andnone contented ; fometimes am | King, 
Then treafons make me wilh amy {elfea beggar, 
 Andfolam:thencrufhing penurie | 
Perf{wades mol was beceet: whena kiog,- 
Then am I kingd againe, and by and by, | 
Thinke that Fam vnkingdjby Bullingbrooke, 
Andftraitam nothing. But whatere! be, 
Nor], norjany man, that but man 6. . 
With nothing thall be pleafde, till he be eafde, 
W ith being nothing. Muficke doLheare, the mufike plaies 
Haha keepe time, how fowre fweete Muficke is | 
When time is brokesatd 110 proportion kepts: 
So isit inthe mufike of mens liues: 
And here haue [ the daintinefle of eare 
T ochecketime broke ina difordered ftring: 
But for the concord-of my {tate and time, 
Had not aneare to heare my true time broke, 
Lwatted time, and now doth time walte me: 
For now hath time made me his numbring clockes 
My thoughts are minutes,and with fighes they iarre, 
Their watches on vnto mine eyes the outward watch 
's Whereto my finger like adiallespoynt, 
Js pointing ftill,in cleanfingthem fromteares, 
Now firithe found that telles what houre itis, ‘ 
: Are 
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Are clamorous groanes which {trike vpoa my hart, 
Which is the bell, fo fighs, and teares, and grones, 
Shew minutes, times. and houres: but my time, 
Runnes pofting on in Bullingbrokes proud ioye, 
While I ftandfooling héere his tacke ef the clocke. 
This muficke maddes me, let it found ho more, 
Forthough it haue holp mad mento ‘their wites. 
Inme it feemes it will make wife men mad: 
Yet bleffiing on his hart hat giues it me, 
For tis afigne of loue: and love to Richard, 
Is a ftrange brooch in this e-hating world. 
Enter 4 groome of the fable. 
Groome, Haile roiall Prince. 
Rich. Thankes noble peare: 
The cheapeft of vs is ten grotes teo deare, 
What art thou, and how comeft thou Fither, 
Where no man neuer comes, but that fad dog, 
T hat brings me foode tomake miffortune liue. , 
Groome. aa a poore groome ofthy {table King, 
When thou Wert King: ms trauailling towards Yorke, 
With mtuch adoe (at lengtti) haue gottenleaue, 
To looke vpon my fometimes roiall maifters faces 
Oh how iternd my hare when beheld, . 
In London ftreetes; that Corronation day, 
When Bullingbroke rode cn Roane Barbarie, 
That horfe, that thou fo often haft beltride, 
That horfe, that I fo carefully haue dreft. 
Rich, Rode he on Barbarie.tell me gencle freind, - 
How went he vnder him? 
Groom. So proudly as if he difdaind the ground. 
Ric. Soproud that Bullingbroke was on his backe: 
That Iade hath eate bread from my royall hand, 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping hims 
Would he not ftumble, wou!d he not fall downe 
Since ptide muft hauea fal,and breake the necke, 
Of that prond man, that did vfurpe his backe2 
Forgiuenes horfe why do Ira:le on thee? - 
Since 


my ‘ 
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| Kine Richard the fecond. 
Gince thot created to be awed by man, | 
Watt borne to beare ; I wasnot madeahorfe, ~ 
resp le a burthes like an 


alle, 
Spurrde,galld.and tisde by iauncieg Ballingbreoke. _ 
7 sal Geren og fn 
® jue place,heere no ef 
ppl a we fsa ete nlp 
Groome sag ee noth ym aly 


Escie Queewme, 
Lord, wils pheake youto fall ve? A 
Ree T of it firfhss thon art weet te do. 

Keeper My Lord I dare not, Gr Pierce of Exton, 9 - ~ 
Who eircune fromthe ee 
Rich. The diuelltale Henry of Lancalter, ancthow 
gaan tc aria alate Pe ate 
Keeper Help,help - 
The eects tall te: 

Rich, How nowwhatmeones Deathin this rade affake 

cas fpr peeldszhy 
rosea hey Pag hcg 
bie dovone. 


Rich, That hand hall burne in neuer quenching = 
That taggers chs wd perfon: Exton,tby fierce hand: 
Hath with the kings bloud Raind the kings owne land: «:: 
Mount foule,thy f¢atcas vp em highs - ) 
Whilft my grofle flefh fackes downeward herevadia ; 
Exton As fulleé valure as of reyall blowd: 
Both haue I {pilld, Ohwould the deede were = 
For now the diuell thaeteld me I did well, 
Saies chat this deede is chronieled in hell: 
This dead king to the lmingicing Mebease.: 
Take hence dsereft and give them beriall cere. - 


Enter Bullingbrooke with the daly» r ¢ 
King Kind vacle Yorke, the iateft — roe 
A chat she rebels hane cet fre = 
or 


Phe Teapebedf 


| Our towne of CiceterIn Gloiscefterikiee, Se? toa ae 
But whether they be tane ot flaine we heave dew: ee 


Enter Novthuuberlead. Sea 
Welconse-my.Lord, whats the newer |. hie Sal ae 
Nyrth. Firft tothy facred ftare with lal happinetle, 
The next newes $s, Thdweto Lenton fenr 
The heades of Oxstord, Saliebury,Blunt and Ken, << | 
The maner of their takeing may appeare a8 3o: 


| At latge difepurfedin this paperheere. Stee 


Kiag We thanke thee gentie Bertie for th paines, 


_ And to thy wodsth wilkaddesighe worthy gaines) ‘ 


. Ew Lord Firxawats; = - 

Fitz, My Lord; I haue from Oxford fenttd London. 
The heads of Beoccas, andfir Benet Seely, 

T woof the daufigerous confurted tratwrs,. ae AE 
That fought at Oxford thy dite ouetehrow. 4 220 5 
king Thy paines Fitz. thall nor be férgow. ae 
Rightnoble i is s thy. merit well] wot.. 7 

. Suter. Perede, . 

Pencie. The gtaad confpirator A bbor ef weftinafte 
With clog of confcienee and fowre ent ae 
Hath yeelded vp his bady-rorhe grave. oe 
But here is Carleil liumg, to abide 
Thy kingly doome, and fentence of his pid. 

king Carleil, thisis your doome; 


as 


—‘Choofe out fore ifecret place, fortie roecrent tolemne:: 


More.than thoa haft, and with it joy thy lifer: 1 °°. - 


. oas thou liu ft in peace, die free from ftrifes': 


For though mine enemythou haft ever beens, 
High {parkes et henoarsn ee haue eens 
agi as ke oe 
seer ihsdbieaeshoaantas® © RE 
€xton Great King, within this coffin £ a 


~ Thy buried feare : herein al! breathlefle 


The mightieft of thy greaceft enemies, se 
Richard of Burdeaux by me hither brought. ; : 


Ane Exton I thanks thoe not, for shou haft dente - 


a | 7 
aed i raed 


- ae . 
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King Richard thefecond, ° 

A deed of flaunder with thy fatall hand, 

Vpon my head and all this famous Land. 

Extex, From your owne mouth my Lo. did I this deed. 

King. They loue not = that do poifonneede, 
Nor dol thee; though I did with him dead , 
Jhate the murtherer, loue him murthered: 
The guilt ef confcience take thou for thy labor, 
But neither my good word, nor Princely fauour; 
With Cayne go wander through fhades ef nights 
And neuer fhew thy head by day nor light. 
Lordes, I proteft my foule is full of wo, 
T hatbloud fhould {princle me to make me grows 
Come mourne with me,.for what I'do lament 
And put onfulleyn blacke incontment,. 
He make a voiage to the holly lande, 

To wath this bloud off from my guileie hands 
March fadly after, grace my mournings heere, 
In weeping after this vntimely Beere, 
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